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A QUESTION OF PATRIOTISM 
AND COMMON-SENSE. 


HE question raised by the bill of Mr. 
EDMUNDS providing for the settlement 
of questions that may arise in the counting 
of the electoral votes for President is very 
siinple, but it is of the very highest moment 
as involving the peaceful and lawful con- 
tinuance of the government. The consti- 
tutional provision upon the subject is con- 
tained in the Twelfth Amendmeit, and is 
familiar. The electors in the States are to 
send sealed certificates of their votes as 
cast to the President of the Senate. The 
section then proceeds as follows: 
** The President of the Senate shall, in the presence of 


the Senate and House of Representatives, open all the 
certificates, and the votes shall then be counted. The 


. person having the greatest number of votes for Presi- 


dent shall be the President, if such number be « ma- 
jority of the whole number of electors appointed ; and 
if no person have such majority, then from the per- 
sone having the highest numbers, not exceeding three, 
on the list of thuse voted for-as President, the House 
of Representatives shall choose immediately, by ballot, 
the President.” 

It is now alleged that this is all the pro- 
vision that is necessary. But from the sec- 
ond election, in 1793, there has never been 
a count of the electoral vote for which it 
has not been indispensable to supplement 
this constitutional provision with legisla- 
tion, and a procedure for the counting of the 
votes has been prescribed by concurrent 
resolution of the two Houses. 

_ The reason of this is obvious. It is that 
the Constitution makes no provision what- 
ever either for necessary details or for the 
settlement of questions that may arise. 
Experience, and especially the circum- 
stances of the count of the vote of 1876, 
show the necessity of some previous com- 
mon understanding between the Houses. 
What, for instanee, shall be done if the 
President of thé Senate receives different 
certificates from different hands, each claim-. 
ing to be the lawful authority of the State ? 
Shall the Vice-President decide which is 
authentic? Or shall he open every paper 


purporting to be a certificate, and lay it be- 


fore the Houses? And if so, where is the 
constitutional provision which authorizes 
them to decide-which shall be received ? 


‘ And if such authority be claimed, what 
phall be done-if the Houses differ ? If each 


House may arrest the count and determine 
the validity of the return, what is to pre- 
vent the House of Representatives from 
usurping the power of election on every oc- 
casion’ Every person who is familiar with 
the history of the count of the electoral 
vote knows that the ablest political leaders 
have always regarded the constitutional 
provision upon this subject as the weakest 
and most dangerous point in our system. 
The country has run for luck, and has thus: 
far fortunately escaped. But running for 
Inck in vital concerns, for which ample pro- 
‘vision ‘may be made, is not the part of a re- 
‘public of intelligent citizens. 

The difficulties to be avoided being plain- 
‘ly seen, and a common patriotic desire of 
avoiding them being assumed, the only 
question is whether Mr. EpMUNDs’s bill offers 
a probable and reasonable and constitution- 
al method of securing an equable decision 
of disputed points. 
State shall decide for itself all disputes aris- 
ing from the election, and that its decision 
shall govern in the count by Congress. This 
recognizes and secures the State power in 
the election, which is the plain intention of 
the Constitution, and therefore if there be 
but a single return from a State, it is not to 
be rejected except by the concurrence ef the 
two Houses. In case of double returns the 
State decision is to govern, and in case of 
conflict between State tribunals, the State 
return will be received only by the consent 
of both Houses. Is not this a fair and rea- 
sonable and constitutional plan? When the 
Houses meet to count the votes, objections 
may be raised upon many grounds. If the 
facts show that the State, speaking b™ 


lawful authorities, is satisfied, oughts _ «ve 


It proposes that every | 


a decision as the rejection of the vote which 
it presents to be taken without the consent 
of both Houses? If, on the other hand, a 
State can not agree, and presents two certif- 
icates, ought either to be received without 
the consent of both Houses? The Constitu- 
tion contemplates the perfect equality of* 
the two Houses in the count, and this inten- 
tion is carefully respected in the proposition 
of Mr.EpmMunpDs. As we have before said, 
the utter inability of any Senator to show 
any valid reason against the adoption of the 
bill is presumptive evidence that none can 
be shown. The only objection that.is made 
is that the Constitution is enough. But, as 
Mr. BAYARD very cogently replied to Mr. Ea- 
TON, the bill merely executes a provision of 
the Constitution. That provision certainly 
can not execute itself. Even if the Vice- 
President chooses to open all papers pur- 
porting to be certificates, and declines to 
exercise the power, which is held by many 
to be conferred upon him by implication, 
to decide what are certificates, and if the 
Houses differ, and there be no provision to 
settle the difference, what sense is there in 
saying that the Constitution is enough? 
Every good citizen must hope that the 
House of Representatives will treat this 
question simply for what it is—a patriotic 
measure by which no party takes an advan- 
tage. . 


CALEB CUSHING. 


THE late CALEB CUSHING was one of the 
publie men of whom at the moment of their 
death it is very hard, and seems to be very 
ungracious, to tell the truth, or even to ex- 
press the opinion universally entertained of 
them. The New York Times, however, on 
the morning after his death, had a very 
truthfal and admirable article, upon. his 
character and career, and those who read it 
will more readily understand why a man of 
the remarkable powers, the various learn- 
ing, the charming accomplishment, the very 
great ability and prolonged public experi- 
ence of Mr. CusHING has left so little mark 
upon his times, and had so little hold of the 
public regard. He was personally one of 
the most delightful of men in conversation, 
for his memory was a store-house of inter- 
esting knowledge; he was exceedingly flu- 
ent and felicitous in expression; he had 
perfect self-possession and great quickness, 
with a playful humor: For half a century 
he had been a prominent actor in public 
affairs, and he had seen and known every 
prominent man during that time. Nor were 
his sympathies limited to professional or 
political interests. He was a scholar in 
many literatures, and his literary tastes and 
ambitions were very strong. The charm 
and ascendency of his personal impression 
were strikingly shown in the admiration 
which Mr. SUMNER felt for him. They were 
the two men who represented the two ex- 


> treme and hostile tendencies of thought and 


feeling in New England, and especially in 
Massachusetts, during the last generation, 
yet in the later years of his life Mr. SUMNER 
welcomed no friend more warmly than Mr. 
CUSHING, and no one was more impressed 
than Mr. SUMNER by Mr. CUSHING’s great 
acquirements and abilities. If the nomina- 
tion of Mr. CUSHING to be Chief Justice of 


‘the United States had not been withdrawn, 


we presume, incredible as it seems, that Mr. 
SUMNER would have voted for confirmation. 

The public amazement when General 
GRANT nominated to the Chief Justiceship 
of the United States the man who had been 
president of the Charleston Convention in 
1360, and the deep and strong and universal 
protest which compelled the withdrawal of 
his name, were a revelation of the profound 
distrust which his career had fostered in the 
country. But the nomination showed no 
less the ascendency which the powers of Mr. 
CUSHING had obtained over General GRANT, 
as over Mr. SUMNER. Mr. CUSHING had been 
undoubtedly of very great service to the 
GRANT Administration. His immense knowl- 
edge of public law and his political experi- 
ence, with his tact and personal attraction, 
were naturally exceedingly agreeable and 
convenient; and to General GRANT, who had 
been a soldier, and w4s not familiar with 
political history or traditions, the name of 
CALEB CUSHING did not suggest, as it did-to 
those who kuew our political istory, the 
image of a prodigious political acrobat. The 
explanation is familiar. It is contained in 
the remark of an eminent man who exclaim- 
ed,as he came from a party of which, as 
usual, Mr. CUSHING was the centre: “Good 
Heaven! what a man that would be if he 
had only the least touch of political prin- 
ciple!” There was some insolent sneering 
when Governor ANDREW, of Massachusetts, 
declined to accept Mr. CusHING’s offer of 
service in the war. But with his knowl- 
edge of Mr. CuUSHING’s character and career, 
Governor ANDREW would have been guilty 
of a great public offense had he accepted 

he offer. 


In the perfect simplicity, gayety, and 


charm of his personal intercourse it was 
strange to remember that the fascinating 
man was CALEBCUSHING. He was entirely 
frank and free, but still held himself wholly 
aloof. There was a kind of Voltairean cool- 
ness about him, and his response was to wit 
and intellectual challenge, not to sensibility 
or to moral or generous emotion. His ca- 
pacity as a practical publicist was probably 
not surpassed by that of any American at 
any time; and of all men in the country he 
was most fitted, at the time he was sent, for 
the mission to Spain, upon which he depart- 
ed amid universal approval. His diplomatic 
service in China, also, and his services at the 
Geneva Tribunal of Arbitration, were very 
great and admirable. There was, indeed, 
no service of that kind, involving vast learn- 
ing, wide experience, and the ready resources 
of a most accomplished advocate, for which 
Mr. CUSHING was not felt to be equal, if not 
more equal than all our other public men. 
In politics he had been on all sides, ranging 
from an old Whig to a Secession Democrat, 
but he probably never made a political 
change nor took a political step which was 
felt to be the result of patriotic conviction 
or political principle, He was a unique 
character in our history; and it can not be 
denied that the feeling with which his ca- 
reer is regarded is an evidence of the recti- 
tude of public sentiment, while it is a con- 
clusive reply to the assertion that politics 
are absolutely independent of all but con- 
siderations of expediency. But no great 
human concern can be soindependent. The 
one thing profoundly and permanently ad- 
mirable is principle, and without that every 
power and accomplishment and attraction 
fail to win the sincere and affectionate re- 
spect which is the best part of fame. 


THE LEFT CENTRE. 


THE late WALTER BAGEHOT was one of 
the shrewdest and most forcible political 
writers in England.. He was a distinguish- 
ed financial authority, but the same inci- 
siveness and clearness that characterized 
his articles upon finance also marked his 
purely political disquisitions. There is 
nothing more striking in his writings than 
their evident sincerity. He did not write 
to help a side either by exaggeration or con- 
cealment. He sought the truth, and that 


only. But there is nothing “ visionary,” as 


it is called, or “impracticable,” or “senti- 
mental,” in his papers. He was a true Eng- 
lishman, and he had a singular apprehension 
of the political genius and character of his 
race, In the December number of the Fort- 
nightly Review there is a posthumous article by 
Mr. BAGEHOT, called “A long Conservative 
Régime in England,” in which he discusses 
with great acuteness the essential reasons 
of party divisions and of party ascendency. 
He finds the final cause of parties in the 
original conservative and progressive tend- 
encies of human nature; but states are 
large communities, and necessarily slow to 
move.. Consequently the conservative spirit 
dams up the stream of progress too long, 
and when the power can be no longer stayed, 


it bursts forth with abnormal force, threat- 


ening revolution instead of change. There 


‘are the two great political powers, the in- 


tensely conservative and the intensely in- 
novating. But,in Mr. BAGEHOT’s judgment, 
the best government for a free state, as he 
thinks history and present experience prove, 
is @ government of what the French call the 
Left Centre. 

The Left Centre is the representative of 
the great neutral mass which is not violent- 
ly for movement or against it. It is alive 
to new ideas and inclined to progress, but it 
desires to introduce tested innovations only 
when the average man comprehends them, 
and not before, and in the shape in which 
he comprehends them, and in no other. 
Hence the Left Centre secures the state 
against the worst evils both of conserva- 
tism and progress. This is the true British 
ideal. It is this which JOHN STUART MILL 
had in mind when he said ‘that the British 
political genius disdained logical and spec- 
ulative politics.. Yet,as Mr. BAGEHOT points. 
out, the Left Centre, standing between, has 
neither of the great tendencies behind it. 
They must expect “that Conservatives like 
Mr. DisRAELI—the head of one power—will 
sneer at them as ‘stray philosophers ;’ that 
Liberals like Mr. Bk1GHT—the. head of the 
other power—will deny that they are‘ robust 
politicians.’” They have nocry. “ There 
is no scream in them,” no stimulating pro- 
gramme, no exciting plan. The spirit. of 
the two principal powers in politics, as Mr. 
BAGEHOT conceives them, may be seen in 
the career of Lord ELDON, and in the char- 
acter of JOHN BRIGHT as described by Louis 
Bianc. ' It spoke also in the energetic dec- 
laration of CHARLES SUMNER to a friend 
who asked him to look at the oe side— 
“There if no other side.” 

As practical men, however—and this is 
what men.of the English race especially are 


—the members of the Left Centre, as. they 


are called in France, or the Conservative- 
Liberals, as they are known in England, and 
the inde ependent voters, as we call them in 
the United States, are often obliged to act 
with one or the other of the main forces. 
Sometimes, but not often, they can them-~ 
selves control, but generally they can do no 
more than defeat the party that seems to- 
them the most dangerous. Hence we have 
victories in successive years now on one 
side, now on the other: in New York, for 
instance, fifty thousand Republican majori- 
ty in 1872, and fifty thousand Democratic 
majority in 1874. This explains also the 
want of sagacity in politicians who declare 
that they do not understand belonging to a 
party a little. Those who do not under- 
stand it do not understand the distinctive 
political genius of their country and of the 
English-speaking people. It shows, further, 
the error of supposing that the country is 
divided into two parties only, and therefore 
that a mere party appeal or cry is enough. 
It explains also the dark saying that in free 
states a minority governs. This fact, too, 
explains the seeming mystery of steady 
progress under free institutions, when it is 
conceded that the mass of men are not of 
the highest intelligence. It is the Left Cen- 
tre which is the make-Weight in the divis- 
ion of the mass, and which maintains and 
secures the general wisdom and superiority 
of popular government. It is a force, there- 
fore, which, as making the majority, is al- 
ways worth the careful attention of polit- 
ical leaders. 


THE INDIAN BUREAU. 


THE contest for the transfer of the Indian 
Bureau to the War Department is an old 
one, and it is waged with great vigor by 
Secretary SCHURZ and General SHERIDAN. 
It is a question upon which opinions may 
reasonably and honestly differ, and there is 
no doubt that the revelations of mismanage- 
ment under the late Administration inclined 
public opinion to favor a change to military 
control. But in its nature it is a question 
which ought to be solved by the civil au- 
thority. The place of the military arm in 
our system is to enfore civil regulations ; and 
to hand the Indians over to the army, except 
under very positive and precise restrictions, 
is undoubtedly to solve the problem in one 
way, but it is also to confess incapacity. 

Undoubtedly the Indian question has been 
formerly terribly mismanaged. The idea of 
dealing with the tribes as powers or states, 
and concluding treaties with them, is whol- 
ly mistaken. But Mr. ScHURZ is entirely 
correct in holding that a well-ordered Indi- 
an Bureau is as adequate to the control of 
our Indian relations as to any other proper 
function of the government. It is idle to 
furnish the Indians with improved arms to 
massacre tlie settlers, but it is equally idle 
to suppose that they can be civilized at the 
point of the bayonet. Ifit be assumed that 
they are vermin to be exterminated, the 
more overwhelming and sudden their de- 
struction the better. But if our policy be 
one of civilization, they must be taught that 
we mean to enforce it ony 

The gross abuses which were the scandal 


of the Bureau have not been heard of under 
the control of Secretary ScHurz. That 
‘they have wholly ceased is not to be sup- 


posed, for in the nature of the case they 
must long continue. But the ability and 
efficiency and integrity which have marked 
the conduct of the Interior Department 
under the present Secretary are matters of 
general knowledge and congratulation. In 
dealing with the Indian question the De- 
partment knows that it has to do with a 
subject which is not generally interesting, 
and upon which there is an impatient fee]- 
ing that the ragamuffins should be summa- 
rily disposed of. But certainly an Indian 
policy, sagacious and humane, firmly en- 
forced with.due regard to the safety and 


rights of all, and without any weak surren- 


der to morbid sentimentalism, may be held 
strictly under the direction of a civil de- 
partment. 


RESUMPTION. 


DURING the last two or three years Secre- 
tary SHERMAN has been more sharply criti- 
cised both by friend and foe than any oth- 
er public man. Even in the Senate he was 
thought to be timid and uncertain, and 
doubtless there have been many things in 
his sayings and doings which to an uncom- 
promising mind seem to show a want of 
firm principle or of clear perception. But 
the Secretary has had one end steadily in 


r view. He has been plainly of opinion that 


the duty of a finance minister is a very 
practical duty, and that his business was to 
take care that specie payments should bé 
resumed without disturbance or jar of any 
kind at the time appointed by the bill 
which he had himself introduced in the Sen- - 
ate. Mr. SHERMAN has had the immense 
satisfaction of seeing it done. He has seen 
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the paper rise steadily in value to the par 
of gold, so that on the day appointed, with- 
out confusion, and even without excite- 
ment, the last abnormal trace of the war 
‘disappeared, and specie payments were re- 
sumed, 

It: is a consummation of which the Secre- 
tary has the right to be very proud, and a 
service which secures the honorable men- 

‘tion of his name in our history. Undoubt- 
edly it is a result not due to him alone, nor 
toany man. It is due to the sound public 
opinion, which has not wavered during the 
most prolonged trial of industrial inactivi- 
ty, and which has not been misled by the 
most ingenious sophistries. Senators and 
Representatives in Congress, with few ex- 
ceptions, have been afraid that public opin- 
ion was less sound than it really was, and 
have accordingly trimmed and held their. 
peace, so that Congress has really not repre- 
sented the real sentiment of the country. 
Mr. SHERMAN has constantly advanced in 
the positiveness of his declarations, defer- 
ring to the prejudices, and so far as possible 
to the convictions, of the opposition, but 
warping slowly al ead all the time, until the 
point is passed, and his Secretaryship of 
_ the Treasury will always be known as that 
under which the long suspension ended, and 
normal financial order was restored. 

Resumption will be doubtless maintained, 

except in the case mentioned by General 


GARFIELD in his “hicago speech, of a suc-— 
cessful onslaught upon the national banks, 


and the substitution of greenback for na- 
tional notes. On the day that resumption 
went into effect a New England Greenback 
Convention resolved that the paramount 
issue of that party is that very substitution ; 
‘but General GARFIELD very truly said at 
’ Chicago on the same day that we must de- 
bate the bank question with our eyes widé 
open to the fact that doubling the amount 
of greenback notes would compel renewed 
suspension. We must debate it also with 
some clear perception of the proper function 
of banking. Money should be always capi- 
tal or its répresentative, and the issues of 
banks are made to lend capital. Govern- 
ment can not be properly a banker, because 
it is not engaged in production or trade— 
operations that produce the necessity of pa- 
per money. Of course, to the extent of the 
present amount of the greenbacks, the gov- 
ernment is, under the law, a bank of issue. 
But this is something to be discontinued, 
not to be extended. The national banks 
can, and the government. can not, respond 
automatically to the currency requirements 
of trade. Fortunately the public mind is 
now so alive and so well instructed upon the 
subject that the first movement of the at- 
tack upon specie payments, however indi- 
rect, will be promptly exposed and under- 
stood. 


THE INFLUENCE OF CIPHERS. 


| WE agree with one of the ablest Demo- | 


cratic papers in the State, the Buffalo Cou- 
rier, that the Democrats in Congress made 
a mistake in refusing to look into the ci- 
pher dispatches. They can not be in any 


doubt as to the effect which the publication . 


has produced upon the public mind, and the 
impression can not be deepened, and may be 
in some manner relieved, by an investiga- 
tion. As it stands, silence is a confession. 
The personal and confidential agents of Mr. 
TILDEN are now by common consent con- 
victed of an attempt to buy electoral votes 
for him, and all that their party associates 
say is that probably the Republicans were 
quite as guilty. Such Democrats, however, 
forget that their position has been, not that 
both parties tried to cheat, and that the 
Republicans were the smarter, but that the 
Democrats were honest reformers, and the 
‘Republicans fraudulent rascals. Do the 
Democrats propose to go to the country in 
1880 upon a platform of abortive cheating ? 
Do they mean to appeal to public support 
upon the ground that they tried to buy 
what they allege the Republicans to have 
bought? They must see that if the country 
should be reduced to a cheice of rascals, it 
would certainly prefer smart to bungling 
rascals, | 
The real strength of the Democrats in 
1876 lay, as has been often and truly said, 
in the disgust with certain Republican prac- 
tices, tendencies, and leaders, in the feeling 
that Mr. TILDEN was a sincere and able re- 
former, and in the general desire of change, 
arising from many causes. But the situa- 
tion is now altered to a degree that no elo- 
quent expositions of “ Jacksonian Democra- 
cy” can possibly conceal. The hard times 
are slowly passing away, and general confi- 
dence: is returning. The conspicuous up- 
rightness and cleanliness of the Adminis- 
tration, with its wise and patriotic policy, 


are in effectgve contrast with the wild and 


dangerous tendencies of the Democratic 
House, and have restored faith in Repub- 
lican character and purposes. But, perhaps 
more than all, the cipher disclosures: have 


utterly dissipated the mirage of Democratic 
reform, while the proceedings at the South- 
ern polls have aroused a deep and strong 
determination-that such proceedings shall 
not succeed in capturing control of the na- 
tional government. This prodigious and 
significant change in the situation is not 


likely to be arrested by Democratic acqui- | 


escence in the revelations of the cipher dis- 
patches, nor by reiterating that the Presi- 
dent is a fraud. The friends of Mr. TILDEN, 
under the circumstances, should be very 
wary how they invite a rejoinder. The pre- 
cise situation upon his side is that an ap- 
parent result, produced by murder and other 
crimes, was sought to be finally secured by 
fraud and corruption. 
The Democratic reluctance to touch the 
question of the ciphers, and the mock-se- 
riousness of alleging -bulldozing in Massa- 
chusetts as a set-off to the tissue ballots in 
South Carolina, ate both facts which are 
not lost upon intelligent observers, who 
also do not forget that the strength of the 
greenback and fiat-money movement came 
from the Democratic side, and that in the 
Maine Legislature the Democrats have 
tically surrendered to the Greenbackers.- It 


is not a time in which the Democrats can | 


wisely omit to do any thing which would 
tend to show that they don’t believe it to 
be much of a shower. 


GOVERNOR TALBOT’S MESSAGE. 
THE message of Governor TALBOT, of Mas- 


sachusetts, is remarkable not only for the 


plain and vigorous and detailed recommetn- 
dations of economy, but for the decisive way 
in which the Governor pronounces for pro- 
hibition and for woman suffrage. He is too 
good a Republican, however, to propose any 
thing but a reference of the questions to the 
people and to their representatives. He 
thinks that permanent advances’in temper- 
ance can be secured only by prohibitory 
enactments, but heconfides in the judgment 
and conscience of the Legislature. But the 
Governor is nevertheless of opinion that the 
Legislature need not be elected every year, 
and he suggests biennial elections. . 
There is not and has never beén a more 
truly popular or democratic commonwealth 


‘in the Union than Massachusetts, and this 


recommendation of Governor TaLBOoT—a 
thorough New England Republican—is an- 
other illustration of the fact that politics 
are becoming so engrossing and expensive 
that some relief must be sought, and in 
more'‘than half of the States it is sought in 
less frequent elections. In New York the 


Governor and chief State officers are elected . 


every third year, the Senate every second 
year, and the Assembly every year. We do 
not know that any State which has made a 


| change of this kind has returned or desires 
| to return to a system of more frequent elec- 


tions. Undoubtedly one of the most benefi- 
cent developments of the popular system 
will be the diminution ofthe number of elect- 
ed officers, and the restriction of partisan 
patronage, which produces most of the mis- 
chief of an election. The less plunder there 
is in an election, the less expensive and ex- 
citing it will be ; and the more concentrated 
official responsibility becomes, the better 
and more economical public service we shall 
have. Both of these good results are fore- 
shadowed by the political thought and 
movement of the time. 

There is no reason to suppose that the 
feeling for honest reform which brought 


Governor TALBOT into office will be disap- 


pointed in his administration. He is a sim- 
ple, sturdy man, whose convictions are 
strong, and whose words are sincere. The 
contrast between such a thoroughly sub- 
stantial, honest, direct man and the friend 


‘of the salary grab who tried to be Govern- 


or as a tremendous reformer, is as conspicu- 
ous as a contrast can 


ELECTION EXPENSES. 


IN his first letter-to the BLAINE commit- 
tee of investigation, replying to their re- 
quest for such evidence as he might be able 
to furnish in regard to the matters mention- 
ed in his amendment, Mr. THURMAN refers 
to Mr. FERNANDO Woop’s petition against 
Mr. DAVENPORT, which Mr. DAVENPORT has 
earnestly requested ‘may be made the basis 
of an inquiry, and after referring to some 
newspaper articles, a speech of Mr. WaL- 
LACE, and a letter of Judge KELLEY, he adds 
a circular of Mr. GEORGE C, GORHAM, secre- 
tary of the. Republican Congressional Com- 
mittee, as showing methods adopted by that 
committee to raise money for election ex- 
penses at variance with the President’s 
order of June 22,1877. Mr. THURMAN’S re- 
ply shows that he had only very general 
grounds upon which to rest his inquiry. 
But the allusion to the circular of Mr. Gor- 
HAM recalls thé request of that gentleman 
last summer, which was addressed to.a very 
large number of persons in the civil service 


of the government, and upon which we took | 


+ on the lst instant a di 


the liberty of commenting at that time. Mr. 
GoRHAM said that the circular might Lave 
been written by any friend of reform. But, 
alas! every friend of reform, whatever he 
may have thought of the hand, recognized 
the familiar old voice distinctly. he. | 
We do not know whether Mr. THuRM 
expects the.committee to ascertain that 
money, however raised, was illicitly used. 
But the committee would do a public serv- 
ice if it should report its opinion of the 
practice of assessing persons employed in 
the civil service for the election expenses 


‘of the Administration party. The Presi- 


dent’s viéws upon the subject are well 
known, and he has succeeded in doing much 
to break up the practice. Every clerk un- 
der government is very much more able 
than formerly to decline the requests of - 
touters of every kind and degree for cam- 
paign funds. The very evident truth that 
the salary of his place is the wages of faith- 
ful service to the government, and not to 
the party, has become largely a practical 
truth. The circular 6f Mr. GorHAM, which 
was ingeniously written, relied upon. the 
conviction, likely to be strong in the mind 
of every man appointed under a system of 
patronage, that Administrations come and 
go, but patronage goes on forever. . To the 
initiated the voice of the circular was that 
the names of those who did not “contrib- 
ute” to Robin Hood’s exchequer would be 
duly noted, and although giving was purely 
voluntary, and ithough, of course, giving 
or declining to give would not in any way 
affect a man’s tenure of his office, yet—yet 
—and the secretary was, very respectfully, 
an obedient servant. 

If Mr. THURMAN’s party should obtain 


command of the patronage, we suspect 


that its Congressional Committee’s secretary 


‘would specify the precise sum expected, and 


expected under a very summary process of 
removal in case of delinquency. For the 


Senator’s purpose in this investigation, how- 
ever, he must somehow connect the raising 
of the money with its misuse in the elec- 
tion. That is a branch of the inquiry which 
he would probably find exceedingly difficult 
to pursue. But if Mr. THURMAN would join 
in procuring a real remedy for the evil illus- 


trated by Mr. GorRHaAm’s circular, it would be 


as good a public service as he has ever done. 


PERSONAL. 


Tug name of Mr. G. W. Curips, of the Phila- . 
delphia , having been mentioned in con- 
nection with the mission to Berlin, a gentleman, 
speaking by authority, says: CHILDs 
would not accept the Berlin mission or any oth- 
er office. His rule on that subject for his own 
conduct is inflexible. On two occasions when 
he has been absent in Europe he has left with 
me ; copay | in writing to say ‘no’ toany sug- 
gine of his name for office, and I had to use 

t twice. His view is that so long as he is the 


publisher of an independent newspaper, both 


uty and policy demand that he should en- 
tirely free from such entangling alliance as the 
of any office would bring.”’ 

—A London correspondent states, on author- 
ity worthy of high consideration, that on the 
re-assembling of Parliament in February, an in- 
timation will be made in both Houses that in 
consequence of her recent bereavement, and 
from other considerations of a personal natu 
the Queen has decided to relinquish the yolde of 

wer - favor of the Prince of Wales as Prince 


D 
—Our venerable contemporary, the New York 
ial Advertiser, now in the eighty-fifth 
to its stockholders 
end of $38 75 per share. 
The Commercial is, in very deed, in a green and 
vigorous old age, and under the management of 
Mr. Hastines has acquired a larger circulation 
than itever had before. Although decidedly Re- 
Paysage in tone, it nevertheless is conspicuous 
or its independence, much to the annoyance of 
those partisans who view per disgust any step- 
ping over the party traces: 

—The Buffalo Courier, vow in its thirty-fifth 
year, opens the new year in new typographical 
attire. The Courier is among the ablest papers of 
the country, and was never more ably conducted 
than since it came under the editorship of that 
fine poet and scholar, Davip Gray. 

—A successor to THACKERAY’s tuneful Police- 
man X has been discovered in one Se nt 
Psox, of the London police. This present lau- 
reate of the force does not, however, confine 
himself to ballad poetry. He has written a work 
called ‘On Duty”’—not an essay, but an epic— 
of no fewer than 366 stanzas. On two classes of 
his fellow-creatures his divine wrath is freely ex- 
pended—one: 


Commercial 
year of its 


And the other, we regret to say, the reporter: 
‘*There’s another dreaded foe, 
As most policemen know 
Whom they meet with, and who 


‘At the table there he sits, 
And his inky venom spits, 


Just how much of it was true, 
Would often be less edified than shocked?” 

How unlike their brethren of New York must 
be the London police reporters ! 

—Among the clever speeches delivered at the 
recent annual dinner of the New England Socie- 
ty in this city, that of Mr. Cuauncey M. De- 
PEW was conspicuous for wilt, tact, and good 


sense. Indeed, Mr. Derew has come to be re- 


garded as one of the readiest and best occasional - 


speakers in New York. A contemporary says 
of him, very justly: ‘‘ Mr. Derew is a natural 
orator. He is equally effective on the stump or 
in the festive hall, before a vast multitude or a 
seleet few. There is no theme which he can not 
decorate with choice flowers of rhetoric, no oc- 
casion to which he is not equal. He never makes 
a failure; no surroundings can disconcert him, 
no untoward circumstances disturb the silvery 
thread of his fluent discourse. This speech was 
one of his happiest efforts, and fully sustained 
his high’and well-deserved reputation.”’ 

EpMUND YaTgs, in the following nvte 
to Colonel Forney, acknowledges the great prac- 
tical value of his trip to these United States: 

Sraggr, Covent Garver, Lonpor, W.C., 
Decembe> 17, 1878. 

“My pear Forney,—I am delighted to hear that 
Progress is established, and doing so well. I a 
ways think of it as an offshoot from this parent . 
and take interest in it accordingly.. One: thing is cer- 
tain, that if I had not gone to America and received 
such kindness there, there would have been no World. 

*“*T send you my Christmas number, which is selling 
enormously. ours sincerely, Epmunp Yates.” 


—The London 
weeklies of England, alludes in very compli- 
mentary terms to Mr: ABRAHAM 8S. HEwiITT’s 
address on ‘‘The Mutual Relations of Capital 
and Labor,’’ recently read before the Protestant 
Episcopal Church Congress at Cincinnati, and 
says: *‘Mr. HewitTt’s name is familiar to our 


publie as that of the member of Congress: for | 


the Tenth District of New York city, and one 
of the ablest and most trusted members of the 
late House of Representatives. It may not, how- 
ever, be equally well known that he is a large 
iron-master in New Jersey, as well asa success- 
ful manufacturer in New York, and therefore an 
employer. of labor on a large seale. That his 
mind has long been working on the labor ques- 
tion is clear from the fact that, if we remember 
rightly, he was the only foreigner who gave ev- 
idence eleyen years ago. before our first Trade- 


unions Commission. At any rate, his evidence 


attracted more attention than that of atmost any 


‘| other witness, and even after the interval of ten 


eventful years is still very well worth careful 
study.’’ The Spectator ‘commends his co-oper- 


ative ideas to the consideration of English em- | 
ployers of labor and work-people.” 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. © 


Coneress : Both Houses re-assembled, after the holi- 
day re on the 7th inst. In the Senate, Mr. Ed- 
muti introduced resolutions declaring the 13th, 14th, 
and 15th amendments of the same authority as the rest. 
of the Constitution, and ‘instructing the Judiciary 
Committee to prepare a bill for the protection of citi- 
ht to vote for nape In the 

ed for an investf- 


zens in their 
House, Mr. Acklen, of Louisiana, as 
ation of certain “re made a 
ouse voted that it h jurisdiction.—On the 8th, 
Senator Booth introd a bill to reduce the price of 
= lands within raiifoad limits to $1 25 per acre. 
nator Edmunds submitted a joint rule providing that 
no bill: passed on the last three days of the session 
shall be sent by either House to the other for concur- 
rence, and that on_ the last day no bill shall be sent to 
the President without a three-fourths vote in each 
House. Senator Grover denied certain newspaper 
charges reflecting on his administration as Govertor 
of Oregon. The Senate oy we early, on the an- 
nouncement of the death of Representative Hartridge, 
Georgia, and the House transacted no busin 1 
the Senate, on the 9th, the Indian Appropy Bi 
was repo , with amendments; az r. k’s reso- 
lution was passed providing for an inquiry as to 
whether Secretary Sherman had complied with the 
law requiring the use of silver in paying the interest 
on the public debt. . In the House, the funeral of Rep- 
resentative 
done. 
The New York State Legislature met in the new 
Capitol on the 7th inst., but only the Senate organ- 
e Assembly o ized on the 9th, and elected 
Thomas G. Alvord er. The Governor's Message 
was received and read in both Houses. | 
The Connecticut Legislature, on the 9th inet., elect- 
ed the Republican State ticket, as follows: Governor, 
Charles B. Andrews ; Lieutenant-Governor, David Gal- 
lup; Secretary of State, David Torrance ; Comptroller, 
Chauncey Howard, : 


FOREIGN: NEWS. 


At, the fugitive Ameer of Afghanistan, reach- 
ed Mazar-i-Sharit on Christmas-day, with tlic 
General Rosgonoff. He persisted in proceeding to St. 
Petersburg. 
is ramored that Yakoob Khan, finding himself power- 
less in Cabool, is preparing to follow his father in hie 
flight.—General Roberts telegraphs that he reached 
Kakubi on the 6th inst., and that the Deputy-Govern- 
or of Khost came there to pay his respects. The next 
= general made an attack upon some hoatile 
tri who opposed his progress, and killed 300 of 
them. He also captured 100 prisoners, a quantity of 
grain, and a large nuinber of cattle.--The band of Ma- 

oad Waziris who recently made an incursion inte 
British territory, plundered the inhabitants, burned a 
tank, and retreated to the hills, has been cut off with 
heavy loss. The Khyber Pass is npw quiet. The 
British attacked the Suleiman Khel marauders, and 
killed seventy of them ; the British lost two killed and 
ten wounded. This important operation will, it is ex- 
pected, produce quiet on the frontier. 

The e in Astrakhan is assuming serious pro- 

rtions. Fugitives have carrie” the contagion to 

hree adjacent viliages. Quarantine has been pro- 
claimed in the district of Enotaievsk. ‘There have been 
400 deaths from the disease up to the 4th inst. - 

The achieved a great triumph in the 
Senatorial elections in France gn the 5th inst. Of 
forty-seven Conservatives whose terms expired, only 
thirteen! were re-elected. All the retiring Republicans 
were re-el Fifteen Conservatives were chosen, 
and sixty-four Republicans. The Repnblican majority 


in the Senate will be about fifty-seven., Fifty-six Con-: 


servatives elected in 1876 received 15,646 votes, where- 
as, in 1879 the j 
12,488 votes ineteen Republicans elected in 187 
received 56386 votes, and in 1879'received 20,262, thus 
gaining 14,626 votes. 

The elections in Denmark for members of the Folke- 


— resulted in the defeat of the Radical leader, Tau- ~ 


The Moderate Left lost fourteen seats, of which 
the Right ed seven. The Radical Left lost six 
seats to|the Right, and the latter lost two seats. 

Juan Moncaasi, who attempted to assassinate the 
a of 8 on the 25th of October last, was exe- 
cuted on the 4th inst, y 

The Bey of Tunis has sent a plenipotentiary to Par- 
is to arrange the difference with France. The French 


} government is not satisfied with this, and demands an 
| apology to the French consul, the dismissal of the of- 
} fending functionaries, and an inquiry regarding the 


with M. Desancy. . 
he King of Holland was married to Princess Em- 
ma of Waldeck-Pyrmont on the 7th inst. © 

The British steamer Bayard, which sailed from New 
Orleans on the 4th ult. for Ronen, France, foundered 
at sea when six days out. All but two of her crew 
were lost, 
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Wartridge touk place. No business was 


The Viceroy of India telegraphs that it | 


only obtained 3208 votes, thus loging ' 


¢ ») 


1 
& 
“The brutal London rough, 
Of whose clan there are enough 
To populate a large provincial town; 
In their rookeries they thrive— 
There’s no viler race alive— 
And a fearful. task it is to keep them down.” 
Ever weaving a sensational report. 
And a — strange = = can concoct; 
And the public, if it knew 
. 
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“TELL ME!” 
_ Tae tender confidences of girlish friendship are 
not lightly to be made the subject of a stranger’s 
curious speculations, but we can not look at the 
attitude of these two maidens, seated on a bench 
at the sea-side, the one forgetfal of her pitcher, 
the other of her knitting, both intent upon that 
engrossing theme, a half-confessed love affair, 
without trying to guess the purport of their con- 
versation. That one of them is deeply in love 
with somebody, or imagines herself to be in love 
with him, may be read in the soft but steadfast 
gaze directed nowhere, the air of fondly rapt dis- 
traction, the folded hands, and passive expectancy 
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“TELL ME!”<[By W. Otrver, rrow Exnrsrrion THE FrencH 


with which she meditates upon the absent idol of 
her affections. The other girl has not yet. been 
told who he is, and she is neither more nor less 
inquisitive upon such matters than the generality 
of her sex. “Tell me!” or rather, at least, “Only 
tell-me’ You know J neyer will.tell any body 
else.” This is the burden of her persuasive: en- 


treaty, which is pretty sure to earn its desired 


boon of a communication of her friend’s secret. 


Let us hope that it will be received with gen-. 


erous sympathy, and also that there will be a 
happy future in store for. couple of true lovers, 
while’ the confidante may, in due time, be called 
upon to officiate as a bride-maid at the village 
church, 


ART IN PHILADELPHIA. 


Tue beautiful building known as Memorial 
Hall, in the Centennial grounds at. Philadelphia, 
contains a very interesting collection of speci- 
mens belonging to the Pennsylvania Museum of 
Art and to the Industrial School in North Broad 
Street. The first comprises an extensive. assort- 
ment of articles in porcelain, bronze, etc., taste- 
fully and conveniently arranged for inspection 
and study in the main hall of the building, while 
other rooms are devoted to special collections 
from India, China, Japan, and other countries, to 
specimens of artistic furniture, and to architect- 
ural designs and decorations. The collection at- 
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tracts much attention, and serves the excellent 
purpose of keeping up popular interest in the 
arts that enable families to beautify their homes 
at a moderate expense, 

The small engraving at the lower right-hand 
corner of the page shows the drawing class room 
of the Industrial School—an institution which 
has done good service in the interests of art ed- 
ucation in .its various branches. At present we 


are not able to compete with the older countries: 
of Europe in the products of industrial art; but. 


the institutions of this character that are spring- 
ing up in our larger towns and cities, if efficiently 
managed and supported, will soon enable us to ri- 
val them successfully. 
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(Begun in Werx ry No. 11387.) 


Via EN. 


Br MISS M. E. BRADDON, | 
Aurion or “Dzap Men's Saors,” “ Hostacrs To 
Forronsg,” “An VEEDIOT,” ETO., ETO, 
CHAPTER XX. 

THE VOW IS VOWED. 

Onty a chosen few had been bidden to Mrs. 
Tempest’s wedding. She had told all her friends 
that she meant every thing to be done very qui- 
etly. 

“There is so much that is saddening in my 


' position,” she said, pensively. But she was re- 


solved that those guests who were asked to lend 
their countenance to her espousals should be the 
very best people. 

Lord and Lady Ellangowan had been asked, 
and had accepted, and their presence alone would 
lend dignity to the occasion. Colonel and Mrs. 
Carteret, from Copse Hall, the Chopnells, of Chop- 
nell Park, and about half a dozen other repre- 
sentative land-owners and commoners made up 
the list. 

“There is such a satisfaction in knowing they 
are all the best people,’ Mrs. Tempest said to 
Captain Carmichae}, when they went over the 
list together. 

His own friends were but two, Major Pontor- 
son, his best man, and a-clerical cousin, with a 

. portly figure and a port-winy nose, who was to 
assist Mr. Scobel in the marriage service. 

It was a very pretty wedding, the neighbor- 
hood declared unanimously, despite the absence 
of that most attractive feature in more youthful 
bridals—a string of girlish bride-maids. The lit- 
tle church at Beechdale was a bower of summér 
flowers. The Abbey House conservatories had 
been emptied; the Ellangowans had sent a wag- 
on-lead of ferns and exotics. The atmosphere 
was heavy with the scent of yellow roses and 
stephanotis. 

Violet stood among the guests pale as marble, 

“no gleam of color on her cheeks except the wa- 
vering hues reflected from the painted windows 
in the low Gothic chancel, the ruddy gold of her 
hair shining under the Vandyck hat with its 
sweeping feather. She was the loveliest thing 

_in that crowded church, whither people had come 
from ten miles off to see Squire Tempest’s widow 
married ; but she had a spectral look in the faint 
light of the chancel, and seemed as strange an 
image at this wedding as the ghost of Don Ra- 
miro at Donna Clara’s bridal dance. 

Violet did not look like the malevolent fairy 
in the old story, but she had a look and air which 
told every one that this marriage was distasteful 
to her. 

When all was over, and the register had been 
signed in the vestry, Captain Carmichael came 
up to her, with both hands extended, before all 
the company. 

““My dear Violet, I am your father now,” he 
said. “ You shall not find me wanting in my 
duty.” 

She drew back involuntarily; and then, see- 
ing herself the focus of so many eyes, suffered 
him to touch the tips of her fingers. 

“ You are very kind,” she said. “A daughter 

can have but one father, and mine is dead. I 
hope you will bea good husband to my mother. 
That is all I can desire of you.” 

All the best people heard this speech, which 
was spoken deliberately, in a low, clear voice, and 
they decided inwardly that whatever kind of wife 
Captain Carmichael might have won for himself, 
he had found his match in his. step-daughter. 

Now came the drive to the Abbey House, which 


_ had put on a festive air, and where smartly dress- 


ed servants were lending their smiles to a day 
which they all felt to be the end of a peaceful 
and comfortable era, and the beginning of an 
age of uncertainty. It was like that day at Ver- 
sailles when the Third Estate adjourned to the 
Tennis Court, and the French Revolution 

People smiled, and were pleased at the new move- 
ment and expectancy in their lives, knowing not 
what was coming. ~ , 

“We are bound to be livelier, anyhow, with a 
military master,” said Pauline. . 

“A little more company in the house wouldn't 
come amiss, certainly,” said Mrs, Trimmer. 

“T should like to see our Champagne cellar 
better stocked,” remarked Forbes, the butler. 
“We're behind the times in our sparkling wines.” 

Captain Carmichael entered the old oak-pan- 
elled hall with his wife on his arm, and felt him- 
self master of such a house as a man might dream 
of all his life and never attain. Money could not 


‘have bought it. Taste could not have created it. 


The mellowing hand of time, the birth and death 
of many generations, had made it beautiful. | 
The wedding breakfast was as other wedding 
feasts. People ate and drank and made believe 
to be intensely glad, and drank more sparkli 
wine than was good for them at that abnorm 
hour, and began to feel sleepy before the speech- 
es, brief as they were, had come toanend. The 
August sun shone im upon the banquet, the creams 
and jellies languished and collapsed in the sultry 
air. The wedding cake was felt to be a nuisance. 
The cracker bonbons exploded faintly in the lan- 
guid hands of the younger guests, and those ri- 
diculous mottoes, which could hardly amuse any 
one out of Earlswood Asylum, were looked at 
a shade more contemptuously than usual. The 
weather was too warm for enthusiasm. And Vi- 
olet’s pale set face was almost as disheartening 
as the skeleton at an Egyptian banquet. When 
Mrs. Tempest retired to put on her travelling 
dress Violet went with her—a filial attention the 
mother had in no wise expected. ; 
“ Dear girl,” she said, squeezing her daughter’s 


‘ hand, “ to-day is not to make the slightest dif- 


ference.” 
“TI hope not, mamma,” answered Vio‘ot, grave- 


4 


ly: “ but one can never te!) what is in the future. 
God grant you may be happy !” 


happy with Conrad,” said the wife of an hour; 
“and, oh, Violet, my constant prayer will be to 
see you more attached to him.” 26 

Violet made no reply, and here happily Pauline 
brought the fawn-colored travelling dress, em- 
broidered with poppies and corn-flowers in their 
natural colors, after the style of South Kensing- 
ton—a dress so distractingly lovely that it natu- 
rally put an end to serious conversation. The 
whole costume had been carefully ht out, 
a fawn-colored parasol, edged with ostrich feath- 
ers, a fawn-colored bonnet, fawn-colored Hessian 
boots, fawn-colored Swedish gloves with ten but- 
téns—all prepared for the edification of railway 
guards and porters, and Scotch innkeepers jand 
their valetaille. 

Verily, there are some games which seem hard- 
ly worth the candle that lights the players. And 
there was once upon a time an eccentric noble- 
man who was accounted maddest in that he made 
his wife dress herself from head to foot in one 
color. Other times, other manners. 

Violet staid with her mother to the last, re- 
ceived the last embrace—a fond and tearful one 
—and watched the carriage drive away from 
the porch amidst a shower of rice. And then all 
was over. The best people were bidding her a 
kindly good-by. Carriages drove up quickly, and 
in a quarter of an hour every one was gone ex- 
cept the vicar and his wife. Vixen found her- 
self standing between Mr. and Mrs. Scobel, look- 
ing blankly at the old hearth, where an artistic 


the friendly winter fire. Pie 

“Come and spend the evening with us, dear,” 
said Mrs. Scobel, kindly; “it will be so lonely for 
you here.” 

But Violet pleaded a headache—a plea which 
was confirmed by her pale cheeks and the dark 
round her eyes. | 

“J shall be better at home,” she said. “Tl 
come and see you in a day or two, if I may.” 
“Come whenever you like, dear. I wish you 
would come and stay with us altogether. Igna- 
tius and I have been so pleased with your con- 
duct to-day, and we have felt for you deeply, 
knowing what a conquest you have made over 
” 


The Reverend Ignatius murmured his acqui- 


escence. 

“ Poor mamma !”’ sighed Violet. “Iam afraid 
I have been very unkind.” | 

And then she looked absently round the old 
familiar hall, and her eye lighted on the squire’s 
favorite chair, which still stood in its place by 
the hearth. Her eyes filled with sudden tears. 
She fancied she could see a shadowy re sit- 
ting there. The squire in his red coat, his long 
hunting whip across his knee, his honest loving 
face smiling at her. 

She squeezed Mrs. Scobel’s friendly hand, bade 
her and the vicar a hurried by, and ran out 
of the room, leaving them looking after her pity- 
ancl 


y: 
i Poor girl,” said the vicar’s wife, “ how keen- 
ly she feels it !” ! 

“Ah!” sighed the vicar, “I have never been 
in favor of second marriages. The widow is 
happier if she so abide, after my judgment, as St. 
Paul says.” 

Vixen called Argus and went up to her ‘room, 
followed by that faithful companion. When she 
had shut and locked the door, she flung herself 
on the ground, regardless of Madame Theodore’s 
masterpiece, and clasped her arms round the dog’s 
thick neck, and buried her face in his soft, hide. 

** Oh, , I have not a friend in the world 
but you !” she , 


CHAPTER XXL 
WAR TO THE ENIFE. 


A sTRANGE stillness came upon the Abbey 
House after Mrs. Tempest’s wedding. Violet re- 
ceived a few invitations and morning calls from 


ple were for the most part away from home in 
August and September; some no farther than 
Bournemouth or Weymouth ; others es the 
mountainous districts of Europe in search iof the 
picturesque or the fashionable. 


cuses for refusing all invitations. The solitude 
of her life did not afflict her. If it could have 
continued forever,if Captain Carmichael and her 
mother could hayg wandered about the earth, 
and left her in peaceful possession of the Abbey 
House, with the old servants, old horses, old 

all things undisturbed as in her father’s time, 
she would have been happy. It was the idea 
of change, a new and upstart master in her fa- 
ther’s place, which tortured her. Any delay 
which kept off that evil hour was a blessed re- 
lief; but, alas! the evil hour was coming; it was 
close at hand, inevitable.' That autumn |proved 
exceptionally fine. Scotland cast aside her man- 
tle of mist and cloud, and dressed herself jin sun- 
shine. The Trossachs blossomed as the rose. 
Gloomy gray glens and mountains put on an ap- 
parel of light. Mrs. Tempest wrote her daugh- 
ter rapturous letters about the tour. 

““We move about very slowly,” she said, “so 
as not to fatigue me. Conrad’s attention is more 
than words can describe. I can see that even 
the waiters are touched by it. He telegraphs be- 
forehand to all the hotels, so that we have always 
the best rooms. He thinks nothing too good for 
me. It is quite saddening to see a herd of trav- 
ellers sent away houseless every evening. The 
fine weather is bringing crowds to the Highlands. 
We could not have travelled at a more favorable 
time. We have had only a few showers, but in 
one, on Loch Katrine, my poor fawn-colored 
dress suffered. The scarlet of the poppies ran 


into the blue of the corn-flowers. Is it nota 


“Pm sure it will be my own fault if I am mot 


group of ferns and scarlet geraniums replaced . 


friends who pitied her solitude; but the best peo- 


Violet did not want society. She -maile ex. | 


pity? I was quite unconscious of what was go- 
ing on at the time; and afterward, when I dis- 
covered it, I could have shed tears. 

“T hope when you marry, darling, you will 
come to Scotland for your honey-moon. The 
mountains seem to appeal to one’s highest feel- 
ings. There are ponies, too, for the ascent, which 
is a great comfort if one is wearing pretty boots. 
And you know, Violet, my idea that a woman 
should be essentially feminine in every detail. 
I never could bring myself to wear the horrid 
clump soles which some women delight in. They 
seem to me to indicate that strong-minded and 
masculine character which I detest. Such wom- 
en would want the suffrage, and to have the 
learned professions thrown open to them. I 
meet ladies—or, at least, persons calling them- 
selyes such—in horrid water-proof costumes and 
with coarse cloth hats. Hideousness could go no 
farther. And though I regret the wreck of my 
fawn-color, I can but remember with satisfaction 
what Theodore always says to me when she shows 
me one of her chefs-d’couvre: ‘Mrs. Tempest, it 
is a dress fit for a lady.’ There are scandalous 


kitchen-maid in an Irish inn, but I, for one, will 
never believe it. Such taste as hers indicates a 
refined progeniture.”: 

With such letters as these did Mrs. Carmichael 
comfort her absent daughter. Vixen replied as 
best she might, with scraps of news ‘about the 
neighbors, rich and poor, the dogs, horses, and 

en. It was hateful to her to have to direct 
er letters to Mrs. Carmichael. 

The days went on. Vixen rode from early 
morning till noon, and rambled in the forest for 
the best part of the afternoon. She used to take 
her books there, and sit for hours reading on a 
mossy bank under one of the boughy beeches, 
with at her feet. The dog was company 
enough for her. She wanted no one better. \At 
home the old servants were more or less friends 
—their faces always pleasant to see. Some of 
them had lived with her dfather; most of 
them had served her father from the time he in- 
herited his estate. The squire had been the most 
conservative and indulgent of masters, always 
liking to see the old faces. The butler was old, 
and even on his underling’s bullet-head the gray 
hairs were _— to show. Mrs. Trimmer 
was at least sixty, and had been getting annually 
bulkier for the last twenty years. The kitchen- 
maid was a comfortable-looking person of forty. 
There was an atmosphere of domestic peace in 
the offices of the Abbey House which made every 
body fat. It was only by watchfulness and tight 
lacing that Pauline preserved to herself that 
grace of outline which she spoke of in a general 
way as “ figure.” 

“And what @ mite of a waist I had when I 
first went out to service!” she would say, pathet- 


ically. 

But Pauline was now in Scotland, harassed by 
unceasing cares about travelling bags, bonnet 
boxes, and extra wraps, and undervaluing Ben- 
Nevis as not worth half the trouble that was 
taken to go and look at him. 

The gardeners were gray-headed, and remem- 
bered the first fuchsia slips that ever 
came to the Forest. They had no gusto for new- 
fangled ideas about cordon fruit trees or root 


pruning. They liked to go their own way, as 


their fathers and grandfathers had done before 
them, and, with unlimited supplies of manure, 
they were able to produce ‘excellent cucumbers 
by the first of May, or a fair dish of asparagus 
by about the same time. If their produce was 
late, it was because nature went inst them. 
They could not command the winds, or tell the 
sun>that he must shine. The gardens at the 
Abbey House were beautiful, but nature had 
done more for them than the squire’s old gar- 
deners. The same rose-trees budded and bloom- 
ed year after year; the same rhododendrons and 
azaleas opened their big bunches of bloom. Eden 
could have hardly owed less to culture. The no- 
ble old cedars, the medieval yews, needed no gar- 
dener’s hand. There was a good deal of weeding 
and mowing and rolling done from week’s end to 
week’s end, and the borders were beautified by 
banks of geranium and golden calceolaria and a 
few other old-fashioned flowers; but scientific 
horticulture there was none. A few alterations 
had been begun under Captain Carmichael’s di- 
rections, but the work languished in his absence. 
It was the beginning of September, and the 
travellers were expected to return within a few 
days, the exact date of their arrival not being 
announced. The weather was glorious, warmer 
than it had been all through the summer; and 
Vixen spent her life out-of-doors. Sad thoughts 
haunted her less cruelly in the great wood. 
There was a brightness and life in the forest 
which cheered her. It was pleasant to see Ar- 
gus’s enjoyment of the fair weather; his wild 
rushes in among the under-wood ; his pursuit of 
invisible vermin under the thick holly bushes, 
the brambles, and bracken ; his rapturous rollin 
in the dewy grass, where he flung himself at fu 
length, and rolled over and over, and leaped as if 
he had been revelling in a bath of freshest 


water; pleasant to see him race up to a serious- 


minded pig, and scrutinize that stolid animal 
closely, and then leave him to his sordid researches 
after edible roots with open contempt, as who 
should say, “Can the same scheme of creation 
include me and that vulgar brute?” © 

All things had been set in order for the return 
of the newly married couple. Mrs. Trimmer had 
her dinner ready to be put in hand at a moment’s 
notice. Violet felt that the end of her peaceful 
life was very near. How would she bear the 
change? How would she be able to behave her- 


beloved father, if I am civil to 
“Tt will 


wretches who declare that Theodore began life as | 


er’s sake. ‘You were always tender and indulgent 


These were Vixen’s thoughts one bright Sep- 
tember morning, as she sat at her lonely little 
breakfast table in the sunny window of her den, 
with Argus by her side, intensely watchful of 
every morsel of bread and butter she ate, though 
he had already been accommodated with half the 
loaf. 

She was more amiably disposed than usual this 
morning. She had made up her mind to make 
‘the best of a painful position. 3 

“T shall always hate him,” she told herself, 
meaning Captain Carmichael; “ but I will begin 


make other people believe that I like him. No, 


can’t be hungry.” 


starvation, seemed to gainsay her. Just then the 
door opened, and the middle-aged footman entered. 
‘Oh, if you please, miss, Bates says would you 
like to see Bullfinch ?” 
“To see Bullfinch!” echoed Vixen. What's 
the matter? Is heill? Is he hurt?” : 

. “No, miss; but Bates thought as how maybe’ 
you’d-like to see ’un before he goes away. He’s 
sold.”’ 

Vixen turned very pale. She started up, and 
stood for a few moments silent, with her strong 
young hands clinched, just as she gripped them 
on the reins sometimes when Arion was running 
away with her and there were bogs in front. 


“He has sold my father’s horse, after all,” she 
said to herself, as she went toward th bles. 
“Then I shall hate him openly all my life. Yes, 
every body shall know that I hate him.” 


There were two strangers, groomy-looking men, 
standing in front of Bullfinch’s loose box, and all 
the stable-men had come out of their various holga, 
and were standing about. 
Bates looked grave and indignant. 
“There isn’t a finer horse in the county,” he 
muttered; “it’s a shame to send him out of it.” 
Vixen walked straight up to the strange men, 


ingly ; her dark blue cloth dress fitted her like a 


linen collar tied loosely with a black ribbon, her 
chestnut hair wound into a crown of plaits at the 
top of her head. The severe simplicity of her 
dress set off her fresh young beauty. : 

“ She’s the prettiest chestnut filly ’'ve seen for 
a long time,” one of the grooms said of her after- 
ward. ‘‘Thorough-bred to the tips of her ears.” 

“Who has bought the horse ?” she asked, au- 
thoritatively. . 

‘“‘ My master, Lord Mallow, miss,” answered the 
superior of the men. ‘“ You needn’t be anxious 
about him; he’ll have a rare good home.” 

“‘ Will you let me see the order for taking him 
away ?” | 
_ “Your groom has got it, miss.” 


Captain Carmichael had written : 


** Trossacus Horer, September 1, 1870. 
“The bay. horse Bullfinch is to be delivered, 
with clothing, etc., to Lord Mallow’s groom. 
“ C, CARMICHAEL.” 


full of suppressed rage. 

“Does your master give much money for this 
horse ?” she asked, turning to the strange groom. 

“‘T haven’t heard how much, miss.” Of course 
the man knew the sum toa penny. “ But I be- 
lieve it’s a tidyish lot.” 

“T don’t suppose I have as much money in the 
world,” said Vixen, “ or I’d buy my father’s horse 
of Captain Carmichael, since he is so badly in 
want of money, and keep him‘ at a farm.” 

“T beg your pardon, miss,” said-the groom, 
“but the hoss is sold. My master has paid his 
money. He is a friend of Captain Carmichael’s, 
They met somewhere in Scotland the other day, 
and my lord bought the hoss on hearsay; and I 
must say I don’t think he’ll be disa din 
him.”’ 

“Where are you going to take him ?” 

“Well, it’s rather an awkward journey across 
country. We're going to Melton. My lord is 
going to hunt the hoss in October, if he turns out 
to my lord’s satisfaction.” = 

“You are going to take him by rail?” 

“ Yes, miss,” r 
_ “He has never been by rail in his life. It will 
kill him,” cried Vixen, alarmed. 
“Oh no, it won’t, miss. Don’t be frightened 


‘about him. We shall have a padded box, and 


every thing tip-top. He'll be as snug and as 
tight as a sardine in its case. We'll get him to 
Leicestershire as fresh as paint.” 

° Vixen went into the loose box where Bullfinch, 
all unconscious of his. fate, was idly munching a 
mouthful of upland meadow hay. She pulled 
down his noble head and laid her cheek against 
his broad forehead, and let her tears rain on him 
unheeded. There was no one to see her in that 
dusky loose box. The grooms were clustered at 


to linger over her parting with the horse that her 


father had loved. She wound her arms about 


his arched neck, and let him lick her hand. 

“Oh, Bullfinch, haye youa memory? Will you 
be sorry to find yourself in a strange stable ?” she 
asked, looking into the a:jimal’s full soft eyes 
with a pathetic earnestness in her own. 

She dried her tears presently; she was not go- 
ing to make herself a spectacle for the scornful 
pity of stable-men. She came out of the loose 
box with a serene countenance, and went up to 


she said, dropping a sovereign into the man’s 
ready hand. 


be for my moth. | 


“No fear of that, miss,” be said. “There are 


% 


to her; you would not like to see her unhappy.” — 


a career of Christian-like hypocrisy, and try to | 


Argus,” as the big paw tugged her arm pleadingly | 
—‘no; now really this is sheer greediness. You 


A piteous whine, as of a dog on the brink of | 


“T’ll come,” she said, in a half-suffocated voice. 


She found the stables in some confmotion. 


who touched their caps, and looked at her admir-’ . 


riding-habit, her long white throat was bare, her © 


Bates showed her a sheet of paper on which . 


Vixen perused this paper with a countenance ~ 


the stable door, talking together. She was free 


Lord Mallow’s groom. “ Please be kind to him,” . : 


ait | 
66 
Tal 
3 
‘ 4 
iff 
ihe 
. 
| 
| 
| 
ag self decently? Well, she would try her best, 
! i | Heaven giving her strength. That was her last 
is resolve. She would not make the poor frivolous . 
mother unhappy. 
** Forgive me, 
the usurper,” she 
$ 
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very few Christians that have as good a time of 
it as our ’Osses.” 
. That sovereign, taken ini conjunttion with the 
donor’s beauty, quite vanquished Lord Mallow’s 
stud groom, and very nearly bought Violet Tem- 
pest a coronet. 4 

-Bullfinch was led out presently, looking like a 
king: tut Violet did not stop to see him go away. 
She could hardly have borne that. She ran back 
to the house, put on hier hat and jacket, called 
Argus, and set out fot a long ramble; to walk 
down, if possible, the angry devil within her. 

No, this she would never forgive—this sale of 
her father’s favorite horse. It was as if some 
creature of her own flesh and blood had been sold 
into slavery. Her mother was rich, would squan- 
der hundreds on fine dresses, and would allow her 
dead husband’s horse to be sold! 

“Ts Captain Carmichael such a tyrant that 
mamma can not prevent this shameful thing ?”’ 
she asked herself. ‘She talks about his atten- 
tion, his devotion, as if he were at her feet, and 
yet $hé suffers liim to disgrace her by this un- 


paralleled niednness {” 


{ro BE CoNnTINUED.] 


THE MYSTERY OF AFRICA. 


Mr. Srantey’s succteéssfill exploration of the 
great African river has revealed almost the last 
secret of the mystery of ages. It is only within 
the last twenty years that civilized nations have 
been able to form auy clear notion of the interior 
of the vast continent of the black races. No one 
knew whence came the rivers that on either side 
made their way to the Atlantic, the Mediterranean, 
and the Indian Ocean; no civilized eye had rested 
tip6n the lofty peaks of the table-land in whose bos- 


kes hidden to dll the past. The sources of the 
ile, the growth of Egypt, its offspring, and the 
earliest Scene of merital progress, the annual over- 
flow, the boundless fertility that follows it, had 
touched the curiosity of ancient travellers. The 
question was debated at Rome and Athens whence 
came these wonderful waters. It was decided 
almost with correctness. Srraso, in the age of 
VIRGIL, points out the annual rains. of the inte- 
rior as the cause of the overflow, and hints at the 
existence of the African table-land. But the sug- 
gestion was lost or neglected. The Nile was the 
mystery of the Middle Ages. Rome, Carthage, 
even the Arabs, seem to have known nothing of 
the immense population that existed beyond the 
desert, the vast lakes shut in on all sides but one 
by a frowning barrier of mountains, the mighty 
streams that broke from the everlasting hills, the 
Congo sweeping through forest and jungle thou- 
sands of miles to the Atlantic; the White Nile 
carrying the waters of the Victoria Nyanza to 
the port of Alexandria, or even the rivers that fall 
into the Indian Ocean. . | 
The Nile was the first pathway of the discov- 
erers, but failed to lead to any clear knowledge 
of theinterior. Nearly fifteen hundred miles from 
its mouth is Khartoom, where the river divides into 
two affluents that come from the heart of the 
continent—one is the White Nile, the other the 
Blue, The Blue is a bright, clear, rapid stream 
leading into Abyssinia. At Khartoom it has a 
swift, brilliant flow. It seems the real continua- 
tion of the Nile; and Bruce in the last century 
~— up ite fertile valley, discovered Lake Dem- 
at its source, and fancied he had reached the 
famous spring-head of the Egyptian river. He 
claimed to be the discoverer of the sources of the 
Nile, and was mistaken. But the White Nile, the 
other branch, was long neglected. It is a slow, 
5] h stream, hidden at its mouth by an island, 
ite depth and volume scarcely to be discerned un- 
til one embarks upon its waters. Bikvcs neglect- 
ed it. It was not until 1827 that a French trav- 
eller, M. Linant, visited it, explored its shores for 
some hundred miles, and brought it ‘to the notice 
of the Egyptians. From that time it grew rapid- 
ly to be a great pathway for the traffic in slaves, 
ivory; its shores were found to be populous and 
prosperous; the Egyptian traders covered, rav- 
aged them with the horrors of the slave-trade, and 
fixed its seat at Gondokoro. Here the explora- 
tion of the White Nile ceased. No one was able 
to pass far onward to the vast hills of Africa, its 


| lié thé deep chasmis that Have lield the Aftican 


_ unrivalled lakes; and four hundred miles from 


Victoria Nyanza the progress of discovery was 
checked. So short was the distance that sepa- 


' rated modern curiosity from the revelation of the 


geographical mystery, yet its hopes seemed vain ; 
the wilds, the savages, the cruelty of the Turks, 
_the fierce hatred of the natives, had apparently 
shut the gates of the interior to European science. 

From the discoveries of Staniey, Speke, Liv- 
INGSTONE, SCHWEINFURTH, Burton, it appears that 
in the heart of the continent an immense group 
of mountains, elevated plains, walls of rock in- 
closing inland seas—a country where the heavy 
annual rains fill all the soil with water, all the 
chasms in the rocks with lakes—compose a sin- 
gular territory, the chief so of the fertility of 
Africa. It is a mystérious,“nknown land, that 
had escaped for ages the scrutiny of civilization, 
and even a few years ago was never dreamed of 
by geographer or poet. Its people are black, 
savage ignorant, yet formed into despotic mon- 
archiés Ynot unlike that of Louis XIV. or Na- 
POLEON, at least in de The Emperor of 
Uganda is the state, ‘the law; his nobility his 
cooks and barbers; they grovel on the ground 
before ‘him, whine, make strange noises. He cut 
off his subjects’ heads for pastime, enforced upon 
them all an attention to dress, form, obedience, 
ceremonial, that strongly recalls the usages of 
Versailles, His thousands of wives lived in com- 
parative splendor; but the carrion crows hovered 
perpetually around the palace of the king, never 
disappointed of their prey: an execution took 


_place every day. Scuwernrurta has a still more 
remarkable picture of an African prince. It is a |. 


cannibal, the lord of many lands, who feeds each 
day on human food. He has immense palaces 


of wood, lofty halls. He sometimes dances in 
the midst of his wives and courtiers alone. On 
his head is the skin of « black baboon, over it a 
plume of feathiets ; he was adortied with the claws 
and tails of animals, ddriced with furious gest- 
ures for hours. He was tall, slightly forttied; yet 
powerful, we are told, of immense strength ; with 
a European nose, but, as one might suppose, no 
pleasing expression. One who feeds on human 
flesh eould hardly look candid and complacent, 
howeve# siticere, Hut the most remarkable trait 
of this singular region is that it should so long 
have remained unknown and rinexplored, About 
thirty yéars ago the report of two Protestant 
missionaries (1849) Opened a new path to the 
heart of Africa. They had settled on the coast 
near Zanzibar, and made their way into the in- 
terior. They Hrdught back a report of high ta- 
ble-lands, of mountains covered with snow, of 
vast lakes; and to Messrs. RepMANN and Krapr 
we owe the first step in the discovery of the mys- 
tery of the continent, The attempt to reach the 


sources of the Nile from Gondokoro was appar- 


ently abandotied ; all future travellers would start 
from thé édstern éoast; and follow the path so 
natural, yet so long concealed: It is difficult to 
see, now that the way is pointed out, why tio Eu- 
ropean had before attempted to ascend the slow- 
ly rising country from the coast, why the Portu- 
ese had never explored it, or the Arabs, the 
rptians, and Abyssinians. When once the dis- 
covery of the missiotidties had been made public, 
the great lakes and mountains of AfMéd fitted the 
fancy of the adventurous; the heroes of travel 


‘turned their attention to the new problem ; it was 


soon solved. 

In 1857-59 Burton and Srexe made their way 
from Zanzibar to the rising land. Burton fell 
ill; Spek went on alone, and reached the shores 
of ai intttieise inland sea, said to be four hun- 
dred miles in léngth—it is teally two hundred— 
the Victoria Nyanza. He Had foutid the source 
of the Nile, for from this great ravine or cleft in 
the rock flows down the sluggish waters of the 
White Nile, to mingle at Khartoom with the father 
of rivers. “He liad rearehed a point about five hun- 
dred miles above Gondokoro wher he was forced 
toreturn. Once more, in 1860, Speke set out with 
his friend Captain Grant from Zanzibar to com- 
plete his discoveries, and prove, what he had al- 
ready fancied, that he had solved the problem of 
ages. It wasa difficult but not unprecedented jour- 
ney, not so remarkable as StanLEy’s, not so pain- 
ful as an arctic voyage. The two friends reached 
Kazeh in October, 1861, pl into the wilder- 
ness, and were lost to sight. y remained hid- 
den for miore tliari a yeat. No civilized eye watch- 
ed them as they slowly made their way through 
robbers, savages, disease, impending death, the 
native tyrants; thie horrors of the waste; no friend- 
ly hand was near, except among the natives. But 
here they were evidently disappointed or over- 
joyed to find that men have human hearts even 
in the wilds of Africa. On the fair uplands of 

é they met with a liberal king, a fine 
country, hills covered with cattle, a delightful re- 
gion sloping down to the lake. The next king 
they met with was Mresa of Uganda; it was at 
his court on the upper shore of the Victoria Ny- 
anza that they saw the refinements of African 
courtesy, the peculiar parody on the despotisms 
of Asia and Europe. Mresa, king of the lakes, 
had made all his people neat in their dress of 
bark cloth, their robes of antelope skin ; they were 
quick and lively in theiy movements, at the peril 
of their lives. They grovelled on the earth, whined 
like happy dogs when their master awarded them 
@ present or a whipping. Mrrsa was a young 
man of twenty-five. He was fond of yachting, 
sport, and even used, we are told, a handkerchief 
—was very neat. Speke became his friend, and, 
unlike some Americans at European cotirts, re- 
fused to grovel, whine, even stand in the sun be- 
fore the royal despot, and was excused. But the 
most wonderful of all the objects they saw in the 
new land was the magnificent Nyanza, whence 
flows the broad current of the Upper Nile. The 
lake is $740 feet above the level of the sea. It 
lies in a vast rift or chasm several hundreds of 
miles long, shut in by mountains. Yet its sides 
are low, marshy, covered with reeds, its form that 
of a boy’s top, the sharp end pointing nearly di- 
rectly south. The climate is fine and healthful, 
the views often soft and graceful, sometimes aw- 
ful, grand; the land is fertile, and a busy popu- 
lation might some day gather around this mighty 
lake. It is only a few hundred miles from the 
Indian Ocean, and a railroad may at no distant 
period connect ‘the head of the Nile with the har- 
bors of Zanzibar. 

Soon SpeKE was anxious to press on to the 
haunts of civilization, the bearer of extraordinary 
news. He passed, afte? # long delay, down the 
fair waters of the White Nile, left it to cross the 
country to Gondokoro, was met there with wild, 
joyful surprise by Baxgr (1863). His wonderful 
discovery filled the world with curiosity and de- 
light ; yet it should be re red to their honor 
that it was the two mod sionaries who first 
saw “the silver-crowned summits” of the heart 
of Africa. Since 1868 the path to Uganda has 
become familiar to Christian and Arab, the slave- 
trader, the ‘explorer; Livinestong, Stanuey, Ba- 
KER, added to the p of knowledge. The 
chain of lakes was defined, the table-lands de- 
scribed ;: the sources of the Nile are as well known 
at last as those of the Hudson. 

Yet one question remained, perhaps the most 
important of all: Did any great river flow from 
the central lakes into the Atlantic? To decide 
it SraNLey threw himself into the wildest haunts 


of the negro, the unknown centre of the conti- 


nent, sailed down the mighty Congo, discovered 
another Mississippi, gave it tomankind. It seems 
the last great achievement in exploration. There 
is nothing left to rival it. No other river re- 
mains to be discovered. The earth is exhausted. 
The heroes of travel must sigh for new worlds of 
wofider. It is impossible to say what may be the 


future history of these immense outlets of traffic 
and travel, these mighty rivet's that nearly. meet 
in the lakes of Middle Africa; of the fair and 
fertile region so recently discovered, so. well suit- 
ed to the wants of man. Imagination may paint 
the Congo and the White Nile converted into 
scenés of busy trade, their banks lined with vil- 
lages, their settrees joined by canals, their cities 
splendid, their people content. Yet it is doubt- 
ful if any age can show a more perfect solution 
of a great problem. One regrets that the mys- 
tery of Africa exists no more. + 

EvGene LawWRENCce. 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


Amona the many volumes published within 
the past twenty-five years by the United States 
government to illustrate grologs and other 
explorations, there are none which exceed in 
typographical beauty ané@ general execution the 
quarto upon thé systematic geology. of the for- 
tieth = by Mr. CLARENCE KING, the geol- 
ogist in charge of the survey. This work was 
commenced by Mr. Kine in 1867, and has thus 
occupied eleven years in the prosecution. Al- 
though marked Vol./I., this is the last, and con- 
tains the summary of the general results of the 
—e tive. The volume embraces over 800 

ges, printed in the admirable t raphy of 

he best work of the government printing-office 
and is illustrated by twenty-eight gripes an 
twelve analytical geological maps, all ef admira- 

ble execution. The value of the work in a sct- 
entific point of view is shown by the fact that ite 


is the erowning labor of the author. Fofan | 
| fishermen of Heligoland, that curious little Brit- 


analysis Of this volume reference must be had 
to the American Journal af Science, the American 
Naturalist, and other special serials, 


We have already referred on several occasions 
to the excellent plan adopted by the Zoological 
Society of the Netherlands for corying on deep- 
sea research by means of a portable laboratory 
which can be readily moved from place to place, 
arid set up.so as to furnish the necessary facili- 
ties to investigators. During the summer of 
1878 the station was on the island of Terschelling, 
in the Zuyder-Zee, and during the two months 
it was in operation it was visited by a number 
of specialists. 


Durtng the past summer discoveries of a very 
interest my go of fossil forests were made by 
H. Hovmes, of the Hayden Geologic 
Survey. The fact of the occurretice ofabundant 
fossil wood, and in some places of fossil trunks 
in situ, had been noted by former visitors to the 
Yellowstone Park, but nothing had been learned 
of the manner in which the forests had been pre- 
served, neither had their great extent been sus- 


cted. 
a“ is found that an extensive series of forests 
has been buried in the toma | formations 
of the volcanic tertiary, especially in 


From the bottom to the top of the highest cliffs 
rows of upright trunks may be seen, -weathered 
out and ranged along the ledges like the col- 
umns of a temple. 

hroughout a long period of subsidence a 
constant ajternation of land and sea seems to 
have been kept up by the irregular deposition 
of fragmentary volcanic products, so that num- 
berless forests grew and sank, one after anotlier, 
beneath the sea. Fully 4000 feet of the tree- 
bearing strata were formed before the final up- 
ward movement began. These same strata now 
cap some of the highest ranges of the Rocky 


Mountains, and cover an area of upward of 10,000 © 


square miles. The silicified trunks are in many 
cases from twenty to thirty feet high, and fairly 
rival the giant trees of California in dimensions. 


We have already referred to the discovery by: 


Captain JOHANNESEN of a new island in thé Arc- 
tic Ocean. Few persons engaged in the com- 
mercial marine have made as many important 
observations and discoveries he Captain JOHAN- 
NESEN in the course of his various trips to the 
polar seas in search of the walrus. He reports 
that during his cruise in 1878 the sea north of 
Nova Zembla and the Kara Sea were remarka- 
bly free-from ice, in consequence of the con- 
stant southwest winds, and that the boundary 
of the firm ice must have been very far north. 
With a steamer he thinks hé might have been 
able to penetrate further north than Franz Jo- 
seph Land. 


The expedition organized by the committee 
of the African Exploration Fund, under Mr. A. 
Keita JOHNSTON, of which we have alreadys 
made mention, left England in the early part of 
November, with the special object of exploring 
the country between the eastern coast of Africa 
and the northern end of Lake Nyassa. Mf. 
JOHNSTON is accompanied by Mr. J. THomsoy, 
a young geologist and naturalist. The expedj- 
tion will start from a point_twenty-five miles 
south of Zanzibar, and proceed to the above- 
named place on Lake Nyassa,a distance of 350 
miles, and then. will undertake the examination 
of a mountain range said to be 15,000 feet in 
height to the northeast of the lake. After this 
is completed, should the resources permit, a re- 
gion 190 miles in width, between Lake Nyassa 
and the southern end of Lake Tanganyika, will 
be explored. 5 


The Royal Geographical Society is about pub- 
lishing a new monthly series, under the title of 


_ Proceedings of the Royal Geographical Society, 


the first number to appear in January, 1879. 


Mr. POLIaAKOFP, an eminent Russian. investi- 
a has lately found in Russia rough stone 
mplements of the paleolithic period, and so mix- 
ed with the bones of the mammoth, rhinocerds, 
and fossil ox as to prove without doubt the co- 
existence of man with these extinct mammals. 


An interesting addition to the collections of - 
the National Museum in Washington consists 


of a large specimen of the spiny shark (Zchino- 


rhinus spinosus), belonging toa family, genus, and 
species hitherto unknown in North America. It 
was obtained by Mr. E. E. SMa, of Province- 
town, Massachusetts, from Mr. ABBOTT, who had 
found it stranded on the shores of Cape Cod. 
The specimen is about eight feet in length, and 
is unusually stout in proportion, and, #8 a special 
peculiarity, is covered with spinous points, each 


| the region | 
drained by the East Fork of the Yellowstone. 


4 


resting on a plate inserted in the skin, something 
like the scales of the sturgeon. ~ 

A mould has been taken of the spé@imen, ana 
a cast will be made in papier-maché, and added 


els of American tishes in the National Museum. 
This fish is but little known, a few specimens 
only having been recorded as occurring on the 
eoast of Europe. It is said, however, to be more 
abundant about the Cape of Good Hope. 


Professor J. D. Carns, ina recent number of 
the Anzeiger, announces the fact of 


| his having engaged: in the preparation of a great 


work upon the cephalopods, or cnttle-fish -fam- 
ily, and is very desirous of an opportunity of 
studying and comparing the Northern species, 
especially the coligo, the sepia, sepita, and rossia 
most of which genera are known to occur o 

the coast of the United States. The eminence 
of Professor CaRNs as 2 naturalist is a guarantee 


» On the subject of the use he will make of mate- . 


rial of this kind submitted to his criticism. 

Professor LEITH AnaMs has succeeded Pro- 
fessor HARKNESS in the cliair of natural history 
In Queen’s College, Cork, leaving the Royal Col- 
lege of Seience at Dublin for that purpose. This 
announcement is of some interest in this coun- 
try, as Professor ADAMS was stationed for many 

ears in New Brunswick, as surgeon in the Brit- 
sh army, where he collected materials for an at- 
tractive volume, entitled Field and Forest Ram- 
bles, containing a great deal of information in 
regard to the wild animals of the Northern States 
and the British Provinces., 


al is made for assistance to the 


An earnest a 


ish island off the German coast, which suffered 
very severely by a storm Gn the 15th of Novem- 
ber last, resulting in the loss of about fifteen 
boats, and a portion of the crews. 


from Professor NorDENSKJOLD announcing his 
arrival at the mouth of the Lena on the 27th of 
August, and fuller details of the same date by 
letter addressed to Mr. Oscar Dicxson, the pa- 
tron of the expedition. The Vega—Professor 
NORDENSKJOLD’s vessel—left Dickson Harbor, 
at the mouth of the Yenisei, on the 10th of Au- 
gust, and reached Actinia Harbor, situated in a 
sound between Taimyr Island and the main- 
land, on the 14th; where they remained several 
days. An immense variety of interesting ma- 
rine invertebrates was taken by the dredge and 
trawl, although the higher forms of life were 
very rare, only the snow-bunting, a few waders, 
an 


conspicuous, 


on the 20th the route east by south was found 
impracticable on account cf drift ice; but the 
ice-field was escaped by sailing to the northwest, 
and land was sighted, which was found to be the 
eastern extremity of the eastern Taimyr 
sula. The sea was completely free of ice, 
and a great variety of animal life was again met 
with, among them several forms of crinoids. 


ust land was again seen, which proved to be an 
Island near the mouth of the river Katanga, 
whence the party proceeded to the mouth of the 
Lena, since which nothing has Been heard from 
Professor NORDENSKJOLD, excepting a vague ru- 
mor brought by some whalers from Siberia to 
the effect that a large ship had been seen float- 
ing in the ice. ; 


HUMORS OF ‘THE DAY. 


A voune man from the country was in town the oth- 
er day, and entered a photograph gallery to have his 
cture taken. After seating him, the operator told 
im to assume a os expression. ** Think of some- 
thing cheerful,” he said; ‘“‘think of yourgirl.” A ter- 
rible scowl! took possession of the young man’s face 
and jumping up, he exclaimed: ‘* Think of the deuce ! 


she can go to thunder, tor me!” 


_ The English language is wonderful for its aptness 
of expression. When a number of men and women 
get together and look at each other ‘from the sides of 
@ room, that's called a sociable; When a hungry 
crowd calls upon a poor minister and eats him out of 
house and home, that’s called a donation party. 


No one need get discouraged if he only remembers 
aes he will always be worth $25 anyway—to medical 
studen 


A Harp THING TO sHARPEN—The water's edge. 


An Trish agent haying been instructed to raise rents, 
called a meeting of the tenants and apprised them of 
the intention. “ You can afford it, ?eald he: ** see how 

ces have risen.” Silence was broken by an old 
armer, who said, “* Yes; there is no denying on that. 
It used to cost a pound to get an agent shot, and now, 
‘be jabers, it can’t be done under two.” The rents have 
not yet been raised. 
~ “Yea,” said a young lady, who was possessed of a 
fine voice, “‘I am often asked to appear in public, 
but—” “ But what ?” observed afriend. “ Well.” she 
replied, ‘‘I should: never be able to sustain my part, 
I am so easily decomposed.” 


_ A-young man with his first goatee may be said to 
have a tuft time of it. 


Why isa man like a m jan ¢—Because h 


Ovt or a1s.Drrrus.—“ Some things,” said an excited 


oresee and I will now foretell that the day will soon 

come when our liberties will be no more.. This is aa 
certain, my fellow-citizens, and it is as sure as that 
Romeo founded Rome.” 


_-- 


’ : A prima donna is naturaily a timid creature, 
art is always in her throat. y 7 for her 


some men are like brooks, tiey are always murmur- 
g- 


When does rain become too familiar with a lady ?— 
When it begins to patter on her back. “ 


Neal Dow, the great temperance reformer of Maine, 
had a narrow escape the other day. For a whole gen- 
eration he has been regarded as a consistent teetotaler. 
But a tramp solemnly swore that he and Neal Dow 
stood at the same counter and imbibed brandy and 
water.. Things looked a little serions for a while, and 
the temperance folk in that far-off region felt that 
even the greatest of us will once in a while have a fall. 
The tramp, however, on cross-examination, explained 
that he drank the brandy and Neal Dow the water, 


and the whole State of .Maine breathed freely once 
more, 


to the already very complete collection of mod-. 


We have briefly referred to a telegram'received 


two or three species of geese being at all , 


Cape Chelyuskin was reached on the 19th, and . 


The voyage being continued, on the 24th of Au- . 


She went home with another fellow last night, and - 


litician, ‘‘can be foreseen and foretold: and I now . 
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THE MASSACRES OF 
"SEPTEMBER, 


Tue horrible scenes enacted 

during the French Revolution 

. Ought surely to serve for all time 

as a warning of what the conse- 

quences may be of an attempt to 
right social and political wrongs . 
by. a violent overthrow of exist-.. 

ing institutions. The watch- 

words of the men that inaugu- 

2 rated the Reign of Terror, made 

nt Paris a slaughter-house, and fill- 

ed her streets with the best blood 

of France, were the same that 

|) animated our forefathers in their 
(ita glorious struggle for independ- 
ae ence: but whereas with them 
i; freedom and equality meant also 
wisdom and self-control, with 
the maddened populace of Paris. 
liberty was license to destroy, 
and equality a general reduction 
of all to one degraded level. 
ae | The nation had been outraged 
| by its rulers, and vengeance 
was meted out by the guillo- 
tine. Rank and aristocracy had 
brought with them oppression 
and indignity, a remedy 
| must be found in a general an- 
| _ nihilation of all such evil agen- 
; cies. Thus a general levelling 
; 7 process was inaugurated; but 
TE ' those who began it were’ blind 
uu ¢g to, the fact that, although so- 
Ble ciety may be brought to a dead 
level, it can not be kept so; that 
& it Can not exist but with officers 
| and leaders; that; to quote the 
simile of one of our own his- 


\ 


torians, ship’s crew may 
mutiny and kill every officer on 
board ; it may for a time enjoy 
absolute equality of, rank and . 
influence ; but the moment there 
is an attempt made to move the 
vessel, equality vanishes—some- 
body must decide what shall be 
done, and that very fact raises 
somebody to distinction.” 

At present there is, if we may 
trust appearances, but little left 
in our own country of the vio- 
lent and Communistic spirit that 
two summers ago destroyed 

property and threatened the 
lives of many honest and indus- 
trious citizens; but while Nihil- 
, i ism is spreading itself through- 
: out Russia, German Socialism 
two shots. at the hoary 
head of a benign and amiable 
emperor, and the industrial pop- 
ulation of England marches in 
armies to demand relief from 
capitalists, we shall not spend 
our time amiss in recalling— 
apropos of the heart-rending 
picture before us—some of the 
incidents of that awful period 
when France was subjected to 
the rule of an infuriated mob, 
which finally learned to slaugh- 
ter with equal gusto the ob- 
noxious aristocrat and its own 
most popular leaders. 
The scene in our engraving . 
has to do only with the loss of 
id one valued life ; but the frown- 
ing walls of the great French 
Ge x prison-house recall the awful 
time when thousands of the 
same class were ruthlessly mur- 
dered in the prisons of Paris, 
the terrific. days for which his- 
tory finds no parallel, and which 
figure in the records of the 
French Revolution as-the mas- 
sacres of September.” It was 
at this time\that the of the 
mob against their rulers and 
the whole hated aristocracy cul- 
minated. But a few weeks be- — 
“fore the king had been driven 
from his palace to seek a treach- 
erous shelter among the mem- 
bers of the so-called National 
Assembly, and since then the 
emisearies of that body had fill- 
ed the prisons of the capital 
with thousands of innocent per- 
‘sons, whom they branded with 
the name of “ conspirators.” To 
dispose of these, helpless and 
confined as they were, was a 
simple matter in the minds of 
_men like Danton and his con- 
fréres. It needed but the fren- 
vied co-operation of a few mad 
associates athirst for blood, and 
the work was soon planned. At 
three o’clock in the morning, on 
a brilliant Sunday in autumn, a 
rin band of three hundred hired as- 
_ sassins, accompanied by a fran- 
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tic mob, entered the prisons and 
fan the work of death. In 
the.yard of the first prison twenty-four priests 
were hewn in pieces because they refused to take 
: the revolutionary oath. In some instances the 
_ assassins, stained with gore, established tribunals, 
_ and a few minutes, often a few seconds, disposed 
_ of the fate of an individual. The massacres con- 
tinued from the 2d to the 6th of September, and 
re during this period more than five thousand per- 
’ sons perished in the different prisons of Paris. 


There is no attempt at concealment made any 


~~ 


@ 


where of the fact that these helpless men and 
women were put to death by public authority, no 
suggestion that these deeds of horror were the 
blind, senseless ebullition of the cowardly cruelty 
of a few savage miscreants starting out from 
amid the low populace of Paris, As if to finish 
the disgrace of the French nation, and to show 
the character of the instigators of these enormi- 
ties, there actually appears among the common 
documents of history a circular address of the 3d 


of September, which was count 


i? 


| 
\ 


b 
ToN, then executive Minister of Justice, Bes a 
the members ofthe Committee of Public Safety, 
by ond to the number 
of six, and sent ou t rtments of the 
kingdom, and which concludes in the following 
manner: “ Aware that a horde of barbarians are 
advancing against us, the Commune of Paris hasten 
to inform their brothers of all the departments 
that a number of ferocious conspirators confined 


& 


in the prisons have been put to death by the peo- 
ple—an act of justice which appeared to them 
indispensable—to restrain by terror those legions 
of traitors lurking within the walls at the mo- 
ment the citizens were going to march against the 
enemy; and no doubt the whole nation, after the 
long series of treasons which have led them to 
the abyss, will be glad to adopt these means, so 
useful and so necessary, and all the French will 


cry, like the Parisians, ‘ Let us march against the 


‘a 


“TOO LATE!"- 


i 
{ 


enemy, but do not 


brigands to cut the® 
dren.’” In this 
Men who had bee? 
start-up from thelr’ 
hands, and destroy ' 
who had left Pars ® 
“It is not easy to # 
what specious reas 
rive at such a proje 
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leave behind us these 
of our wives and chil- 
“piracy was pretended. 
ed to prison were to 
Dns with arms in their 
sand children of those 
unter the enemy! 
by what motives or by 
man beings could ar- 
massacre in cold blood 


R. C. ] 


thousands of their fellow-citizens; but there is 
abundant evidence to prove that it was done. 
Among the records. of the Revolution there is a 
series of memoirs printed by the Bavpovin 
fréres, of Paris, one of which is dedicated to this 


particular subject—the “days of September.” | 


At the end of it there occurs a statement of the 
sums disbursed by the treasurer of the Commune 
for expenses, where, disguised under different 
pretenses and phrases, the fact shows clearly out 


that the whole of this horrible massacre was sys- 
tematically arranged and paid for. On one page 
it is ordered that 1463 livres should be advanced 
to —— “to pay those who were working to pre- 
serve the salubrity. of the air” (this is the phrase 
used) on the 3d, 4th, and 5th of September, and 
also those who “ presided at those dangerous op- 
erations, according to the memoir annexed.” 
“Travailleurs” (workers) was the cant phrase to 
describe the assassins during. these days of mas- 


‘4M Suyrtu, “was such a ledger 
of horrors!” 
CaRLYLE says of the history 
of this period that it is “ written 
in hysterics ;” but if this is true 
of the:calmer record of the his- 
torian, what may we not expect 
from the testimony of those who 
were eye-witnesses of these ter- 
_Tific events, and who survived to 
tell the story with their pens ’ 
In the same publication from 
which we have just quoted are 
to be found three memoirs from 
different individuals who were 
in the hands of these ruffians 
for a considerable time, but who 
in the event were not massacred. 
From their records we can select 
but a few extracts, but these 
will be in themselves a sufficient 
description of what was seen 
and felt by many delicately rear- 
ed and sensitive men and wom- 
en during this hideous period. 
The first memoir is from M. Dr 
Sr. Mearp. He was a royalist, 
was arrested on the 22d of Au- 
gust,and conducted to the Ab- 
baye Prison. Here he remained 
during the “days of September,” 
and the’ following is the descrip- 
tion of the agonies endured by 
him and his fellow-prisoners dur- 
ing the night of the 2d of that 
awful month : 

““About midnight the agita- 
tion of the people augmented 
every moment, and was at its 
height when they came for M.Dr- 
FONTAINE, Of the body-guards, 
.and we soon after heard his 
cries of death. Soon after they 
dragged two more of our com- 
panious from us, and I saw that 
my hour was fast approaching. 
At last, at one in the morning 
of the Tuesday, after ‘an agony 
of thirty-seven hours, to which © 
no death can be compared, and © 
after having a thousand times 
drunk to the dregs the cup of 
bitterness, the doors of my pris- 
on opened. Iwas called for; I 
appeared, was seized upon by 
three men, and dragged through 
the--dreadful wicket. By the 
light of two torches I perceived 
the dreadful tribunal upon which 
life and death were now to de- 
pend. The president, in a gray 
coat, his sabre at his side, was 
resting against a table, on which 
were papers, a writing - desk, 
pipes, and some bottles. The 
table was surrounded by ten per- , 
sons, sitting down or standing ; 
two were in a sort of jacket or 
apron; others were stretched 
out and sleeping upon the bench- 
es. ‘Two men in shirts all stain- 
ed with blood, sabres’ in hand, 
guarded the door of the wicket. 
An. old ‘turnkey had his hands 
on the bolts. In the presence 
of the president, three men had 
their hold upon a prisoner, who 
appeared about sixty. They put 
me aside, while two national 
guards presented to the presi- 
dent a paper from the section of 
, Croix Rouge, claiming the pris- 
oner. ‘It is in vain,’ said the 
president, ‘these demands for 
people who are traitors.’ ‘This 
is frightful,’ cried the prisoner ; 
‘ your judgment is an assassina- 
tion.” ‘Ihave washed my hands 
of it,’ said the president. ‘Con- 
duct M. Mai The words 
were scarcely pronounced when 
they pushed him into the street, 
and through the opening of the 

: door I saw him massacred.” M. 
Der Sr. Mearp then gives the par- 
ticulars of his own trial, where- 
in he saved himself by his cour- 
age and presence of mind. The 
next day he says he took a walk 

. in one of the public streets.: He 


saw some rub their eyes to make 
out whether it was he; he saw 


sacre. Women were seen bringing dinners to 
their husbands who were “at work” in the pris- 


ons of Paris. In other articles of the account 
there are regular sums charged for carriages to 
carry away the dead bodies, quicklime, etc., with 
which to bury them. These with other entries 
show that the whole was systematically arranged 
—assassins hired, carts provided, preparations of 
every kind made for the disposal of the dead bod- 
ies. “Never,” writes the English historian W1LL- 


not go out,” said oné of the judges ; 


others start back as they had 
Seen a spectre; others ran up 
and embraced him, even those 
with whom he was not acquaint- 
ed 


The next, narrative is by Ma- 
dame De Faussr-Levpry, but it 
is told at too great a length to 
make quotation possible. This 
lady was the niece of the Abbé 
De Restienac, who had been to 
her.a second father. At the time 
when he was dragged to prison 
as conspirator against the Com- 
mune, the aged ecclesiastic was 
so infirm that he ordinarily kept 
his bed, being unable to walk. 
He was, however, taken tothe Abbaye,and a ithough 
warned repeatedly that the prisons were not safe, 
his devoted niece’ was determined to share his 
imprisonment. Finally they were separated, but 
such information was given her that she was le 
to believe the helpless sufferer in good hands and 
safe. She was then brought to her own trial, and 
was dismissed by the president of the tribunal. 


go out.” “Do 
u are free, madame, and may g .-. 
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& good opportunity.” The poor lady was, how- 
ever, all impatience to rejoin her uncle, and some 
ruffians near encouraged her to make the attempt. 
Had she left the court-room she would have been 
massacred, and this might have occtrred had it 
not been for the interference of M. Pocnet, one 
of the few humane men who still preserved some 
respect for human life. He procured a regular 
order from the president, and conducted the lady 


_ through the fatal court-yard—where she had to 


step through the blood and over the limbs of those 
who had been slaughtered-——and brought her safe, 
supported by himself and a friend, to the bosom 
of his own family, Here she was implored to re- 
main and find an asylum, for, as she was told with 


all gentleness, no other remained to her: her uncle 


had been massacred ! ; 
These stories are tolki by the sufferers them- 


. selves, but from another record of these horrible 


September massacres we cull. story which shows 
the treatment received by women whose tortures 
ended in death. The Princess Lamspa te, the in- 
timate friend and attendant of the royal family, 
was first arrested and then brought before the 


. tribunal established in each prison, where, when 


she saw herself surrounded by men whose faces, 
clothes, and weapons were covered with blood, she 
sank into a swoon. When at length she recov- 
ered, her judges asked her if she knew any thing 


' of the plots at the court on the terrible 10th of 


August, the day when Louis XVI. and his fam- 
ily were driven from the palace by an infuriated 
mob, and forced to take refuge the. hall of 
the National Assembly. “I am ignorant,” she 
replied, “whether there were any; I am sure I 
know of none.” She was then told to swear lib- 
erty and equality, and hatred to the king and 
queen and royalty. “I will readily swear the 
first two,” she said,“ but I can not swear the 
last; it is not-in my heart.” “Swear,” whisper- 
ed a by-stander; “you are dead if you do not.” 
She made no reply, but, covering her face with 
her hands, made a step toward the gate. 
had scarcely passed the threshold when she was 
struck by a sabre. A second swoon followed, 
when she was seized by ruffians, d over 
the dead bodies, and massacred. Barbarities fol- 
lowed that it is impossible to describe. As a 
last act of infuriated malignity, her head was 
brought on a pike to the windows of the Temple, 
that the royal prisoners there might see in the 
instance of this unoffending lady how fatal was 
the distinction of having been the ornament of 
their court and the associate of their domestic 
pleasures. | 

> Sach are some of the incidents connected with 
the prison massacres of the “ days of September.” 
Such was France under the Commune of 1792— 
a body that attempted to right abuses by over- 
throwing the authority of law, annihilating the 
rights of property, and substituting a uniform 
democratic equality for the hated ascendency of 
rank, wealth, and intelligence. Thus, in the name 
of a false liberty, liberty itself* was rendered im- 
possible, and in the name of humanity the earth 
was strewn with ruin and with blood. As Car- 
LYLE cries, in his wild and gleaming record of 
those fearful days, “Of such stuff are we all 
made; on such powder-mines of bottomless guilt 
and criminality—‘if God restrained not,’ as is 
well said—does the purest of us walk.” Certain- 
ly one such lesson in the history of the world is 
enough to show that no good thing can obtain, 
no happiness exist, when the fundamental condi- 
tions of social order are shaken, when men have 
ceased to obey and trust'one another, when class 
ig arrayed against class with all the bitterness of 
hostile castes, when faith in the common inter- 
ests of a nation has disappeared, and when the 
rights of labor are urged against those of capital 
by the voice of ignorant frenzy and fanaticism. 


BAYARD TAYLOR. 
Lonpon, December 21, 1878. . 
To the Editor of Harper's Weekly: 

The death of Bayard Taylor has caused a pro- 
found and painful sensation in England. He en- 
joyed a very high reputation here, and had many 
personal friends in London. His appointment 
as minister to Berlin had reflected honor on the 
Administration of President Hayes, and when he 
paused in London for a, day or two on the way to 


Berlin there were strong efforts to detain him, and 


he was compelled to refuse many offers of hospi- 
tality. I had the pleasure of being present at an 
interview which then occurred between Bayard 
Taylor and Carlyle. The veteran author of Uhel- 
sea was almost tender toward the minister whom 
he found cherishing the purpose of writing a bi- 
ography of Goethe—a work which Carlyle be- 
lieved to be much needed. He discussed at length 
all the knotty points of Goethe’s career, and gave 
Taylor many hints of value. In this he was only 
doing what the Goetheans of Germany had al- 
ready done, and have been doing since; for it had 
been generally conceded that Bavard Taylor was 
the fittest man living to tell the true story of 
Goethe’s life, and facts never published were pour- 
ing in on him when his life ~as cut short. There 
is a keen desire here to know in what state his 
important materials have been left, and much sor- 
row is felt that he could not live to complete it. 
The Life of Goethe by the late G. H. Lewes has 
never been regarded as satisfactory by those who 
have studied the subject most thoroughly. But 
the deaths of both Lewes and Taylor, such admi- 
rable interpreters of the best German thought and 
literature, are indeed heavy calamities to occur at 
one time. | 

_ I shall never forget the solemnity with which 
Carlyle bade adieu to Bayard Taylor. With an 
evident feeling that his own life must soon ter- 
minate, he repeated Goethe’s ode: 

init gladness and sorrow: 
thorow, 
Naught that abides in it daunting us, 
Onward!” .. | 


R 


4 


She’ 


men. 


His voice trembled & little when he taime to the 
lines : 


“Stars silent rest o’er us, 

Graves under us silent. | 
Theri Bayard Taylor took up the strain, and in 
warm, earnest tones the remaining verses 
in his perfect German. mig fe seemed deeply 
moved. As we left he took 


just then that the danger of war between Eng- 
land and Russia seemed imminent.) 


When Carlyle was first introduced to Bayard 


Taylor it was with the announcement that he, 
Taylor, was writing a life of Goethe. The old 
man’s experience of literary ambitions among 
men of a younger generation than his own made 
him a little retractile at first, and he said: “ But 
are there not already lives of Goethe? There is 
Blank’s Life of Goethe ; what fault have you to 
find with that?’ Bayard smiled at the transpar- 
ent trap, and began showing the errors of the bi- 
ography mentioned, with such knowledge and co- 
gency that Carlyle broke out into his ringing laugh, 
and said, “I couldn’t read it through,” meaning 
the work concerning which he had just challenged 
Taylor. His cordial ty from that moment showed 
his full recognition of the man before him. 
Wien last here I had the 
easure of bringing him into acquaintance with 
ax Miiller, who was just then delivering his 
Hibbert Lectures at Westminster Abbey. The 
two first met at dinner, and struck up a friend- 
ship almost hungrily. They talked away briskly 
while others listened, now rolling out German 
and now English, equally fluent in the two lan- 
guages, and when they parted it was with a prom- 
ise exacted by the professor that Bayard should 
visit him at Oxford. Bayard said afterward that 
after meeting Max Miiller he understood the se- 
cret of the value he had derived from the pro- 
fessor’s works in his own poetic studies: “it is~ 
the humanity his scholarship.” The 
proposed visit to Oxford could not take place at 
that time. Instead of it Bayard wrote a cordial 


letter to Max Miiller, which the latter. has just 


shown me, in which he assured him that in the 
coming season he would certainly visit London 
and attend the commemoration at Oxford. Alas 
that such a fair prospect should now be forever 
faded! I have to day a letter from Max Miller 
in which he speaks of the pleasure with which 
he had sent Taylor his new volume, as “one of 
those few for whom they [the lectures] were more 
especially written, and whose approval would have 
been a real reward.” He speaks with warm ap- 
preciation of our “great countryman,” and with 
profound sorrow concerning his death. 

That death, indeed, must seem terrible to those 
who remember the happiness which immediately 
preceded it. The appointment to Berlin seemed 
the culmination of as brave and busy a life as has 
been lived in our time. Bayard Taylor was once 
walking along a street in London with Thackeray, 
his warm friend, and they stepped into the atelier 
of Baron Marochetti to see a little group of sculp- 
ture which the artist had desired Thackeray to 
inspect. It was a hero slaying a dragon. As 
they left the room Thackeray said to Bayard, 
“ Every man has his dragon. I have mine. What 
is yours?” Taylor replied, instantly, “I have two 
—Luxury and Indolence.” Thackeray remarked, 
“ Now that’s curious, for those are just the same 
as mine.” The world may well wish there were 
more s, if it could be sure they would be 
as bravely slain as they had been by those two 
With the finest artistic sense and feeling, 
with a delight in every oasis of leisure which of- 
fered a little repose along his life pilgrimage, 
Bayard Taylor did such vast and various service 
to the culture of his time that, as the Daily News 
well remarks, the world will be astonished to 
learn that he reached only fifty-three years. 

He told me when he was here that what pleased 
him most about his appointment was that he had 
not asked for it, nor had his friends used any 
private influence to obtain it. President Hayes 
sent for him, and said that from the moment that 
the office became vacant he had felt that he, Tay- 
lor, was the right man for it, and further assured 
him that, in carrying out his purpose of writing 
the work he had undertaken, every assistance and 
furtherance which the government could bestow 
might be counted on. is and the felicitation 
and festivities with which his friends accompani 
his departure had filled almost to overflowing the 
poet’s cup of joy, now broken and dashed on the 

nd 


und, 

There have been many translations of “ Faust,” 
but it is conceded that Bayard Taylor’s is the 
most valuable of them all. “This,” says a writer 
in to-day’s Daily News; “was not merely a suc- 
cessful, but, so far as we know, a unique per- 
formance. It not only gave a complete rendering 
of the formidable second part, which most trans- 
lators avoid, and thereby destroy, so far as a 
translation may, the unity of what is, after all, 
strictly one poem, but it put the whole into cor- 
responding English metre, with the almost end- 
less double rhymes of the original faithfully re- 
produced in our tongue. This would have been 
in any case a clever tour de force, but Mr. Taylor 


made it something much more and much better. | 


He made a genuine and a poetic translation of 
‘Faust,’ and in this sense may fairly be said to 
have added something ‘to ‘the literature of ithe 
world.” To this it may be added that the notes 
he appended to the poem represent a wealth of 
research unparalleled in the large “ Faust” liter- 
ature and “ Faust” mythology ; and that his trans- 
lation of the second part of “ Faust,” taken to- 
gether with his notes thereto, for the first time 
opened to both German and English readers the 
actual sense of a great work before,sealed even 
to the majority of scholars. This is not alone 
my own — but also that. of men far more 
competent myself to estimate this great— 
and now, alas ! monumental—work. 


aylor’s hand and 
said, “I hope you will do your best at Berlin to. 
save ts from further war in Europe.” (It was 


GAMES FOR WINTER EVENINGS. 

Tue game of proverbs is excellent for drawing 
out thought and wit. When it is played, one 
member of the company leaves the —, tind the 
rest fix tipdn well:known proverb. The bah- 
ishéd #uest returns, and asks each person a ques- 
tion, who in reply is bound to bring in one word 
of the proverb in its proper order, and the ques- 
tioner tries to find out from these answers what 
the proverb is. A very amusing variety of this 
game is called “shooting proverbs.” The guests 
each appropriate one word of the proverb as be- 
fore. one who is trying to guess the proverb 
comes in, steps into the middle of the room, and 
calls out in a commanding voice, “ Make ready! 
Present! Fire!” At the word “fire” all the 
company shout their own words at once, and the 
proverb is to be guessed from the sound, which is 


avery confusing one. “Nouns” is another amus- 
ing and can be em by the old as well as 
young. this, one of the company thinks of one 


particular person or thing, and the others ply him 
with questions, and endeavor to find out his se- 
cret from the answers. It is astonishing how ju- 
dicious questioning can draw the most out-of-the- 
way object out of mystery into the light of day. 
“Trades” is also amusing. In this game each 
person chooses a certain trade, and one member of 
the company, who is named by the rest, makes up 
a story, in the course of which he introduces an 
account of his shopping excursions, and calls hap- 
hazard upon the representative of each business 
to name some noun which belongs to his trade. 
Thus a butcher is to name a certain joint of meat, 
a grocer some article of grocery, and so on. No 
item is to be mentioned twice ; and if'there is any 
hesitation in ing something suitable, a for- 
feit must be paid. Another good game is called 
“dumb crambo.” When playing it, half the par- 
ty leave the room, and those who remain choose 
a verb which the others are to guess. When the 
absent ones return, they are told of a word which 
will rhyme with the word fixed upon, and they 
consult together to find out what it is. Instead 
of speaking their guess they act it. If they guess 
right, they are applauded; if they fail, they are 
hissed. A word spoken on either side, excepting 
by the actors forghe purpose-of private consul- 
tation, entails a forfeit. None of these games 
ularly but they are amusing, never- 


- A FLOOD, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 


Once upon a time, not very long ago, there was 
a young damsel called— But perhaps I'd better 
not mention her name; she’s changed it now, in 
re | case, and to save every body’s feelings, I’ll 

1 her Mollie Muldoon—eweet Mollie Muldoon. 
Her own name was rather an Irish one, and we'll 
stick to the nationality, because with it go the 
Irish eyes, and the changing color, and the warm, 
fickle, tempestuous, loving, blundering, devoted 
heart. Now a more delightful creature it would 
be hard to find, for she had that incomparable 
nature that blends the child with the woman;, 
and whereas she could romp and play like a kit- 
ten in seasons of frivolity, you might in a dire 
and serious extremity search the wide world over 
for a wiser or maturer judgment. She had the 
most wonderful knack of taking a shabby house, 
and going over it from top to bottom, with a touch 
here and a brush there, and a little adornment 
over yonder, so that, when she was through, the 
metamorphosis would be startling, and one would 
declare that under the kilt pleats of her house 
dress she concealed the wand of a fairy. 

“ But, oh! mamma, it will get all mussed up 

in; and it won’t bear many more goings over. 

I’m afraid to sweep very hard for fear the car- 
pets will fall to rags; and the walls are awfully 
cracked this year—the paper is peeling off from 
‘sheer age; and when the time comes that I can’t 
patch up and fix things, I shall just lie down and 
die.” Her mother looked at her with a placid 
expression of composure. Mollie’s eyes weré 
shining like sapphires, her cheeks were like the 
roses of June, her dimpled elbows had burst 
through the fashionably tight sleeves of her 
house dress, and the line from her chin to her 
throat lacked a little of the artistic curve, so 
and round Mollie Muldoon. 

“Tm not afraid of your dying just m 
dear,” said Mrs. Muldoon. 

“Well, do something desperate; you see 

But nobody minded this threat. Not but that 
we all felt sorry for her; it was dreadful to be 
80 poor and so proud. Every body knows that 
poverty and pride are like oil and water, and 
won’t go together very well; and it could not be 
denied that Mollie’s beauty and grace were sadly 
suited to the stinted means of life doled out to 
the widow Muldoon and her two children. When 
Mr. Muldoon was living they had all the luxuries 
that his handsome salary and generous heart 
could devise; but the bountiful heart became 
cold in death, and the handsome salary ceased 
long before Mollie was old enough fully to en- 
joy either the one or the other. It was only a 
mercy from Heaven that Mrs. Muldoon’s father 
outlived her husband, and was able to allow her 
a small income, or Heaven knows what would 
have become of sweet little Mollie, with her yearn- 
ings after fashionable furbelows and surround- 


ings. 

Poor little Mollie! Many a time I’ve seen her 
beautiful eyes filled with tears of rage and mor-- 
tification over an abortive attempt at making a 
dress with puffs and frills out of a small pattern ; 
but out she came presently with some old under- 
skirt of her mother’s, or aunt’s, or grandmother’s, 
and with a few touches of her magic fingers the 
whole fabric would fall together, colors and all, 
as fully as a rainbow, and then her eyes 
would shine again, and her dimpled chin go up 
in the air with the true pride of genius. 

“ Just look at that Mollie Muldoon,” said Fan- 
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ny Sharp, as Mollie went by; “she’s rainig.her 
mother, the way she dresses.” . 


“Pride goeth before a fall,” croaked old Gran- , 


ny Sharp. 

It was only a week or two after that I heard 
from Mrs. Muldoon’s own lips the canfirmation of 
a rumor that had been going about for months— 
that Mollie was actually enga to be. tharriéd 
to young Adolphus Dacre. The Dacres had been 
given over by our whole little community long 
since. They had treated the church scandalously, 
hiring the best pew, and never paying a penny 
on it; the grocer had refused to give them any 
further credit; the butcher’s cart drove right by 
their door; and Mike Malony, the milkman, had 
been seen sitting upon the front stoop of the 
Dacres’, waiting, he saij, for one of two things— 
his money or the liver of Mr. Dacre. 

“ And of course,” said Mollie, “so long as these 
miserable trades-people held out, and treated the 
Dacres with respect, the whole aristocracy of 
Babbleton followed suit; but now that the butch: 
er and baker and eandlestick-maker have giveti 


‘them tp—” 
tate of the rotten potato;” said her sev: 
entéen-year-old-brother Jack. 
“Have you too turned against Dolph?” said 
Mollie. 


“TI!” replied the lad, with mock tragedy. — 
“Never! Asa friend of mine, he’s Al, no 
mistake; but I don’t take much stock in Dolph 
as a brother-in-law. It’s all he can do|to keep 
himself‘in chuck.” 

“Mamma, will you make Jack stop talking 
slang?” 
_ “T beg pardon,” said Jack ; “ what I meant to 
say was that under existing circumstances Mr. 


Adolphus Dacre finds it. exceedingly difficult to 


stipply his own. individual feéessities, and posi: 

tively declines any indiicement to take in thé . 

matrimonial racket.” | 

® Declines me?” said Mollie, with scornful em- 

phasis. : 
“Declines the whole feminine generation,” 


‘said Jack. 


That very day, which was a freezing one in 
December, Mollie was seen down upon the skating 
pond executing with marvellous grace and facility 
the intricate evolutions of the outer edge, and 
with her was Dolph Dacre. Whatever might 
have been his inclination toward the feminine 
generation in general, it was plainly evident that 
to Mollie in particular his whole heart and soul 
went out in fond emotion. His face was.of the ~ 
same mobile tendency as Mollie’s, and love, admi- 
ration, devotion, idolatry, beamed in every line 
of it. 

“Tt's a shame to part them,” said the romaii- 
tie lookers-On. 

“Tt’s ruinous to have them so much together,” 
said the prudent; but Mollie and Dolph went | 
gliding on, their hands locked together, their glad 
hearts caring no more for fate than for the freez- 
ing wind. 

“Dolph is a bang-up skater,” said Jack, that 
night at supper. “That patch in his left boot 
loosened his skate, or he’d have been the top of 
tne heap. If he could only get a pair of shoes—” 

“Do you mean to say,” said Mollie, the morsel 
upon her fork suddenly becoming distasteful to 
her—“ do you mean to say Dolph can’t get 
as many shoes as he wants?” 

“Why, sis, if it comes to that, can I? Can 
you? Poverty is a blamed uncomfortable thing, 
but I hope it’s no disgrace.” | 

“Tt is a disgrace. It’s a hideous, heinous, un- 
bearable crime!” said Mollie, and pushed her chair 
away, and went up stairs to cry her pretty eyes 
out. 

Her mother found her with her head buried in 
the pillow, her whole little body quivering with 
excitement. 

“Why, Mollie, my child—” began poor placid 
Mrs. Muldoon; and then the young termagant 
turned upon her. 

“It’s your business,” she cried, “to put an end - 
to this madness between Dolph and me. Do you‘ 
think it’s a very nice thing to have your daugh- 
ter—papa’s daughter—engaged to be married to 
a man that can’t afford to buy himself a pair of 
shoes ?” 

“A little temporary embarrassment, my child.” 

“ A little temporary fiddlestick !” broke in Mol- 
lie. “It’s for ever and ever, and hopeless, and 
I wish I was dead!” Here she began to sob 
again. 
or What can I do?” said poor Mrs. Muldoon. : 

“You can break off the engagement—forbid 
him to enter your doors—insult him—tell him 
you won’t give your daughter to a pauper—make 
him so mad he’ll never look at me again.” : 

“Tl do nothing of theckind,” said the 
lady, her own cheeks beginning to burn. “I ad- | 
mire and respect the young man too much to 
cause him any unnecessary suffering; but I’ll tell 
him to give you up, for his own sake ag well as 
yours.” . 

That night Mollie implored Jack to lock her in 
her room and take away the key. ‘“ Mamma’s 
going to have a talk with Dolph, and I don’t want 
to interfere,” said Mollie. 

Jack consented, he said, for the mutual benefit 
of those concerned. It was a case de lunatico 
inquirendt. Mamma would attend to the lunatic 
down stairs ; he would hold guard over the one 
in the upper chamber ; and it being about time for 
Dolph’s usual evening visit, Jack turned the key 
in Mollie’s door, and went ‘whistling into the ad- 
joining chamber. The case of madness below 
was easily disposed of. Poor Dolph meg Mrs. 


‘Muldoon half way. He confessed it was the 


merest presumption upon his part. to aspire to 
the hand of a creature so fair and sweet and su- 
premely perfect ; he owned that his pecrziary 
prospects were hopeless, and his future a blank 
season of despair. He would trouble her no — 


more, and might God bless her and prosper her! | 
And here the poor fellow grew so pale that Mrs. 
and cry over him 


Muldoon began to comfort 
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as woman will; and their broken voices mounting 
up the dilapidated chimney opening to Mollie’s 
room above, she started to her feet and ran over 
to the door. | 

“ Jack! Jack!” she cried, “let me out this 
instant.” | 
“ Not much,” said Jack. 
“ Jack, listen to me,” begged Mollie. 
«‘¢ Jailer, hear my cry,’” said Jack. 


“I’m not going to do any thing foolish, Jack.” 
: 4&6 Jailer, I am not mad,’” said Jack. “ Now 
gee here, sis, it’s no go. ‘This rock shall fly from 


Sts firm base as soon as I.’” 


““ Jack, I’ve got three dollars that Aunt Cyn- 
thia gave me toward my walking suit: you shall 
have it for your club skates if you’ll let me out.” 

“Hal What is this I hear?” said Jack. 
“ Bribery! Corruption! Woman, would you in- 
sult me? Three dollars, did you say? AndTI’ve. 
got fifty cents. Marry! a pretty sum of money—” 

At that moment was heard the broken voice 
of Dolph: “Good-night—good-by.” The front 
door closed upon the despairing lover. 

“Hang it!” said Jack, “I was just beginning 
to relent.” 

“T can get him back again,” said Mollie; but 
she found this not so.easy, after all. Dolph had 
a pride of his own that had long battled impo- 
tently against his love. He had always mourned 
his inability to buy little trinkets for Mollie, or 
lay some befitting token upon the shrine of his 
idolatry ; and now that Mrs. Muldoon had shown: 
him the serious injury he was unwittingly doing 
the one being he adored, it was enough. He 


‘came no more to the ha@gse; the skating pond 


missed its champion; the main street lost its 
most g ] promenader ; no more little billets- 
doux went into the vest pocket nearest his heart, 
or lay in the perfumed recesses of Mollie’s bat- 
tered writing-desk. The broker’s office where 
Dolph was employed opened late and closed ear- 
ly, for there was very little business doing in 
those times of commercial depression, but he 


with so haggard and distracted an air that he 
passed for a youth who had ventured his all upon 
some rotten security and lost it. Which, indeed, 
was the truth in more ways than one. 

Mollie, who had not looked for this firmness of 


resolve upon his part, began to grow pale and 


listless, she also forsook the familiar haunts that 
love had made so delightful, and busied herself 
more than ever with patching up the outward ap- 
pearances of her toilet and the shabby surround- 
ings at home. She grew less plump, less rosy ; 
faint lines of thought traced her fair white brow; 
her eyes took a shade of melancholy in their depth 
that made them a deeper, softer, darker blue. 
“She’s losing her health,” sighed poor Mrs. 
Muldoon. 
“She’s more beautiful than ever,” said Mrs. 
Cynthia Cinqbar, Mrs. Muldoon’s fashionable sis- 
ter; but even this lady could not but confess that 
the tender grass green she had always adapted to 
Mollie’s complexion did not become her as of old, 
and that crimson tint which still burned in the 
heart of the roses had fled from the cheeks of 
sweet Mollie Muldoon. ; 
It was midsummer, and Babbleton was at its 
loveliest and best, and it e necessary for 
fashionable people to leave it at once. Among 
the arrivals at a popular watering-place might 
have been noticed the names of Mrs. Cinqbar and 


. Miss Mollie Muldoon, and within a month letters 


to reach Babbleton that made the heart of 


poor Mrs. Muldoon beat with alternate hope and 


fear. 

** Mollie behaves like an angel,” wrote Mrs. 
Cingbar ; “and if you show the least discretion 
and sense in following up this providential oppor- 
tunity of hers, it will be the luckiest thing in the 
world for you all. Mr, Fithian is a man of dis- 
tinction and influence as well as wealth, and will 
be able to give Jack a push in life’ We should 
all of us be exceedingly grateful for Mollie’s suc- 
cess ; and I do hope you'll manage to get that 
mouldy dining-room of yours repapered and paint- 
ed before Mollie’s return. Jack might help in. 
these things during his holidays, and Pl see that 
you have presentable linen and china for the ta- 
ble. If you lived within the pale of civilization, 


Mr. Fithian needn’t, of course, stay toa meal ; but 


, came back the whole domestic ménage bega 


no one can tell what may happen in that miser- 
able Babbleton, in the way of a flood, or hurri- 
cane, or something.” | 

_ Mrs. Muldoon did her feeble best, aided by 
some abortive efforts of Jack, whose invention 
far outran his executive ability ; but when Mollie 
n to 
wear an air of comfortable serenity. Mollie 
soothed the fear and fluster of her mamma, al- 


- tered her old black silk to the newest style, coax- 


ed and bullied Jack into a semi-recognition of the 
inevitable, and every thing went merry as a mar- 
riage bell. Aunt Cinqbar was astonishingly gen- 
erous, for one of her cautious proclivities ; and oth- 


jer relatives, who had hithefto been as adamant to 


the calls for relief, became plastic as putty in the 
face of this joyful extremity. | 
Mollie’s wedding trousseau far exceeded her 


‘wildest ambition; and as she had considerable 


versatility of soul, these smooth expanses of silk 
and velvet took some such a shape to her as the~ 
lump of rough marble to the sculptor, or a nice- 
ly stretched canvas to an artist. Her eyes began 
to glow before the scissors snipped into the ma- 
terial; and when the whole ideal conception was 
realized, and particularly as the train hung well, 
and she was fitted to a nicety, she was wildly 


nappy. 
‘Only once was there an open allusion to Dolph. 
When it was proposed that the bridal couple 


should kneel during the benediction, “No, no,” 


cried Mollie; “men never kneel gracefully, at 
least there are very few—only one; but never 
mind.” 
Two or three hours after, her mother came upon 
her unawares, and found her with her face bowed 
upon.her hands. When it was lifted, it was wet 


with tears; but she would bear no caressing, and 

only said she was tired, and so glad the storm 

would prevent Mr. Fithian from coming down. 

In truth, it was a day in which no man, beast, or 

reptile would care to be abroad. Heavy black 

clouds hung over Babbleton ; the wind swept wild- 

ly through the deserted streets, increasing at night- 

fall to a hurricane, howling and shrieking like an 

unloosed demon about the dwellings of that hap- 

less suburb, tearing ruthlessly the gimcracks of 

flimsy architecture from roofs and balconies, up- 

rooting trees and shrubs, rocking Mollie’s bed- 
stead like a cradle, and at last sending a brick, 
with direful accuracy straight down Mrs. Mul- 

doon’s chimney through the kitchen stove-pipe, | 
blocking up the damper, and frustrating the bak- 

ing of a lovely meat pie that Mollie had made for 
supper. 

Then the heavens opened, and the rain fell, and 
such a rain! A bucketful at a drop, Jack said, 
when he came home from town: ‘Ie was wet to 
his. knees, and declared that, two blocks below, a 
raft was plying from corner to corner; the boys 
were getting out their boats, and if the storm con- 
tinued, the city of Venice would be nothing to 
Babbleton. As the kitchen fire had gone out, 
Jack’s clothes were put to dry in the dining-room ; 
the meat pie was still in its dough casing, but the 
coffee was warm, and there was plenty of cold 
ham in the larder. . “ And with ham and pickles,” 
said Jack, “‘we can defy the elements.” .- 

So they all sat down to supper, Mollie’s hair in 
one braid down her back, and the bib of her kitch- 
en apron still tucked under her chin, when sud- 
denly there was a ring at the bell. 

“Tf that’s Mr. Fithian,” said Mollie, “I shall 
die. Do run up and see, Jack.” 

Then Mrs. Muldoon and Mollie waited in breath- 
less silence, and as the house was small, and its 
acoustic properties accommodating, the smoothly 
modulated tones of Mr. Fithian came distinctly to 
their ears. “Is Miss Mollie in?” Jack rather 
thought she wasn’t out. Then the parlor door 
opened and shut, and Jack came below. 

“He’s more like Mephistopheles than ever to- 
night,” said Jack. “ He’s always tall and lean 
and cadaverous, but he’s a spectre now, and ‘his 
eyes have gleaming of a demon in their 
dreaming.’ ” 

“Is he very wet, Jack?” - 

“Wet! He’s drowned. But he’s as polite as 
a mounseer ; he’s holding two quarts of water 
at this present minute in his high hat, and smil- 
ing blandly the while the rain drops over his 
marble brow.” 

Mollie went bravely up into the parlor. Now 
there is this about the grace of youth, that it is 
invincible; and Mr. Fithian had never found Mol- 
lie so charming as when she stood there before 
‘him with her kitchen bib on, and her hair in one 
braid down her back; but, on the other hand, a 
gentleman of Mr. Fithian’s physique and style and 
age can be awfully brought to grief by two hours’ 
wading in a tempest. His devotion was supreme, . 
and merited a better acknowledgment at the: 
hands of Mollie; but. we all know the weakness 
and ingratitude of human nature. His overcoat 
and high hat and overshoes were thrown together 
in a.wet mass upon the rack; Mollie saw them 
as she passed through the hall, and her heart 
sank within her. Did he expect to remain? 
With the kitchen fire out, and the back area fill- 
ing with water, and nothing in the house but ham 
and pickles, did this alien and stranger expect to 
‘be asked to share their humble hospitality? He 
stood there, pretending to look at a book upon 
the marble table, while the water fell from his 
coat tails in a pool. 

Mollie grew pale~ and paler in her sore per- 
plexity, and Mr. Fithian felt a slight premonitory 
chill run down his vertebre. He thought of 
rheumatism, pneumonia, a congestive chill. De-. 
spair lent him courage; he went over to Mollie, 
and endeavored to take her in his arms; but she 
drew back—it was bad enough when he was dry. 

“ You—you are so wet!’ said Mollie. 

“] know it,” he said. ‘‘Can’t I go somewhere 
and get dry? Let me go down stairs, Mollie, to 
the kitchen fire; surely you don’t mind me, dar- 
ling. Run down and ask your mother’s permis- 
sion.” 

Mollie knew the fire was quenched by the brick 
in the kitchen stove-pipe, but she. went down nev- 
ertheless—any thing to get away from this mis- 
erable ‘man. 

Her mother met her at the stairs with a pale 
face and outstretched hands. “ Don’t come down, 
Mollie; the whole lower floor is flooded ; the heat- 
er is out.” 

Mollie went into the parlor again. “There 
isn’t one spark of heat in the whole house,” she 


‘said to Mr. Fithian. 


“‘ Perhaps, under these circumstances, it would 
be better to retire to the upper chambers,” said 


‘Mr. Fithian, whose teeth were now beginning un- 


pleasantly to chatter. 

“Yes, we'd better go to bed,” said poor 
Mrs. Muldoon ; “ we can at least be dry and warm 
there.” 


At that moment a portentous drop fell straight 
from the ceiling upon the sparsely covered cra- 
nium of Mr. Fithian. 

“Great Heaven! the roof is leaking!” cried 
Mrs. Muldoon ; and rushing up stairs, they found 
a stream of water in the upper chamber gradual- 
ly making its way to the floor below. - It leaked 
from under the closet door. _ In that closet hung 
the better part of Mollie’s bridal trousseau. She 
walked with a faltering step and a beating heart 
to the door, opened it, and took one quick 
to catch her breath. A gust of wind blew her 
one braid of hair pret 

Iting down: the sky-light blown off; th 
avant conceits of silk and velvet, the unrivalled 
conceptions of the dress-maker’s brain, the rib- 
bons and lace and all the dainty finery there, had 
fallen a prey to the devastation of the elements. 
is was all eves. Mollie was but calm. She 
walked down stairs again with a firm step. As | 


, cold, and feebly lighted by the straggling flame 


she went she heard a familiar voice in a subdued 
whisper: 
“ This floor is all right now, Mrs. Muldoon ; the. 
drain was clogged. Now Jack and I will get at 
the kitchen stove.” | | 
It was the voice of Dolph Dacre, the sweetest 
melody the world held for poor little Mollie Mul- 
doon. Nothing could have kept her then from 
descending to the kitchen floor. It was wet and 


of a solitary lamp, but Mollie suddenly found it 
radiant. It was warm, it was glowing, it was de- 
lightful. Dolph stood there, in his shirt sleeves, 
holding the kitchen stove-pipe, while Jack was 
extricating intruding brick. His luxuriant 
locks were blown across his brow, a bar of soot 
extended Dolph’s mustache, but, oh! the invinei- 
ble grace of youth! Mollie looked at Dolph with 
clasped hands and pleading eyes. 
“Hold on, Jack,” said Dolph, and dropped the | 
stove-pipe. 
“ What’s the row ?”’ said Jack, and looking up, 
found Mollie clasped to Dolph’s bursting, exultant 
heart. | 
“Tt’s all over, Dolph,” sobbed Mollie. “I did } 
the best I could, but every thing’s spoiled. And 
what’s the use? All the poor man can do is to 
get away, and stay away forever.” 
“Tl go for some conveyance for him, if you 
say 80, Mollie,” said Dolph, who had a compas- 
sionate heart. _ 
“If you only would,” said Mollie. 6 
And he did. Mr. Fithian was quite ill for sev- 
eral weeks, and somehow in gaining one fever he | 
lost the other. At all events, when Mollie was mar- 
ried, the other day, to Dolph Dacre, among the wed. 
ding presents was a set of silver from Mr. Fithian; 
and whether he meant it for satire or a religious 
exhortation nobody knew, but this inscription was 
neatly efigraved upon the coffee-urn: “A foolish 
man built his house upon the sand; and the | 
rain descended, and the floods came, and beat 
upon that house, and it fell, and great was the 
fall of it.” | ; 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE, 


Calendar. 
JANUARY. 


Saturday, 25.—Conversion. of St. Paul. 
Sunday, 2%.—Third Sunday after Epiphany. 


THE company of English revisers of the New 
Testament have completed their final revision. 
They have, since June, 1870, held eighty-five 
sessions, and have spent 337 days in this work. 
The average attendance has been fifteen out of 
the whole number—twenty-four. The sugges- 
tions of the American company, not yet decided 
@n, remain to be considered, when the task will 
be complete. The New Testament will be pnb- 
lished without delay for the completion of the 
Old—most probably within two years. | 


The government of Austria takes the super- 
vision of family worship, and forbids it in some 
cases. A few simple folk in the empire wha 
had changed from the Catholic to the evangel- 
ical faith, and who have reformed their lives too, 
tell this story: ‘‘Ona certain Sunday, while the 
family of —— were holding morning family wor- 
ship, at which none but the family and two lodg- 
ers were present, the police appeared, drove us 
all out of the room, and bade the household to 
get to work, telling them that if they wanted to 
pray they must go elsewhere.”’ Again andagain 
the officers have appeared, and have repeated 
this proceeding, No charge of disorder or po- 
litical designs is made against thesé humble con- 
verts. They have been fined and imprisoned 
also for the offense of worshipping God in. their 
own homes. There is nothing like a paternal 
government—for superintending family prayers. 


The overture of the last Presbyterian Assem- 
bly on Representation has so far been -received 
with fa¥or by the Presbyteries. It proposes one 
commissioner to the Assembly for every. 2500 
commupicants. Fifty-one Presbyteries have vot- 
ed—31 in favor and 20 against. Among the af- 
firmative Presbyteries are Philadelphia, Pitts- 
burgh, and Washington; among the negative 
are New York, Brooklyn, and St. Louis. 


A blow given to Mormonism is a public’ ben- 
efit, and such a blow has been given by tlie Su- 
reme Court of the United States. A late decis- 
on pronounces the laws of Congress forbidding 
polygamy to be constitutional. The fact that 
such a decision has been required, on an appeal 
from the courts of Utah, shows with what tenac- 
ity the Mormons adhere to this scandalons prac- 
tice. A thorough enforéement of the law should 
not be impossible in th¢ present state of society 
throughout the Territory. 


Of the fourth of the Yale Lectures delivered 
by before the Divinity School 
of New Haven, the J ident of January 2 
says: ‘‘ The address was ere: practical i 
its tone, and was delivered. wit e lecturer’ 
customary vigor and earnestness. The bishop 
speaks with an intense conviction of the im- 
portance of the minister’s work, based on a long 
personal experience, and it is this fact which 

ves his words such influence, and renders his 
ectures so popular among the students.”’ . 


The Year-Book of the Unitarian churclies of 
the United States for 1879 does not state the 
number of members. The number of societies 
is 358, against 353 in 1878 and 348 in 1874—a gain 
of ten in five years. The number of societies 
without pastors is 99—more than one-fourth of 
the whole. ‘‘ But of these 99,’’ says the Chris- 
tian ,** there are not more than 25 which 
have the ability to support a minister; for we- 
must not only deduct the unburied dead ones, 
but a large number of small or declining par- 
ishes in the East, and a still larger number of 
mere a stations in the West, where lit- 
tle groups of liberals have a nominal organiza- 
tion.’? Thenumber of ministers is 401, which is 
43 more than the whole number of societies ; de- 
ducting, however, those who are disabled by sick- 
ness or age, and those who are engaged in philan- 
thropic or, educational work, the number avail- 
able as pastors is about 300. Among the min- 


royal ezequatur by 
_ whose dioceses is claimed by the crown. 
_ tition to the Parliament has been drawn up by 


» 


isters who have been ordained fora longer period | 


than half a century, and who are well-known to 
the country, are FREDERICK H. Hepes, of Cam- 
bridge; ORWILLE Dewey, formerly of New 
York; Wiiiram H.. Furness, of Philadelphia; 
and FREDERICK A. FaR.ey, of Brooklyn. 


In the Nineteenth Century Professor TrNDALL 
has recently made a restatement of his religious 
opinions. His amanres shows that he has not 
been misunderstood. He rejects materialism; he 
admits religious feeling-as a fact of-human con- 
sciousness ; he denies, however, that there is an 

correspondent to this feeling. He says, 
“It is against the mythologic scenery, if I may 
use the term, rather than against the life ard 


substance of religion, that science enters her pro- 


test.’’ Professor TYNDALL does not hold the 
conviction universal among Christians, and so 
well expressed by Archdeacon WILBERFORCE, 


-that religion, being a divine reality, implies the 


existence of certain outward facts, external to 

ourselves, which have a being independent of 

our thoughts, and are the object _of our consid- 

eration. Neither can it flourish unless the sub- 
ective action of our thoughts be maintained by 
he presence of such objective realities.”’ 


A formula has been agreed upon between the 
Pope and the Italian government for obtainin 
ishops, the patronage o 


pe- 


the Northern Italian bishops asking a relaxation 
of the’ law which subjects candidates for the 

riesthood to conscription. . Other bishops will, 
t is said, unite in this petition. If they do, it 
will be a gecognition of the government, which 
hag hitherto been refused. | 


The way they have in England of quarrelling | | 


over religion is amazing: Mr. Toors quarrelled 
with his wardens, fought the police, the judge 
of the Court of Arches, was sent to prison, was 
released, took a trip round the world; came 
home, and quarrelled with his “substitute, the 
Rev. MaLcotm The Rev. A. 
KONOCHIE has had his quarrel with the courts. 
He has been suspended and what not, but won 
a victory in the Lord Chief Justice’s Court on 
an appeal. And now the judges are quarrellin 
about religion. Lord PENzaNCE has reviewe 
the decision of Chief Justice CockBURN in the 
MACKONOCHIE case, no doubt tartly; and the 
Chief Justice reviews Lord PENZANCE in a pam- 
phlet of sixty-four pages. Lord CocKBURN lays 
about him with the fury of aninquisitor. ‘ Thé 
style and tone of your judgment,’’ he writes, 
‘‘and its offensive and unprovoked attack on my- 
self, have excited in my mind a degree of aston- 
ishment equalled only by my sense of injustice 
at finding,’’ etc., etc. Whether a quarrel will 
now break out in the High Court of Appeals, 
whither one of the cases has gone, is of course 
unknown; but such an end would only be of 
a piece with all that has preceded. 


The colored Baptists are very numerous in 


Richmond, Virginia, and they are very prosper- | 
The “Old First Church,’’? which has 


ous, 
preat fame, reports for 1878 1115 baptisms. 

ere are eight or nine other churches of-col- 
ored Baptists in that city. :Their ministers are 
men of energy and character. Among them is 
the Rev. Jouw JASPER, usually known as “‘the 
philosopher,’’ who stands fifmly to his faith that 
sun does move.” 
preached and lectured copiously. 


The Convocation of the Free-Church of Eng- 
land has entered into negotiations with the Re- 
formed Episcopal Church for union, or at least 
friendly association. In December last the St. 
Bartholomew’s Reformed Episcopal Church of 


Montreal, an edifice of stone purchased of the: 


Baptists, was opened for the first time by its 
new oecupants. The rector, Dr. USHER, is a 
lineal descendant of the celebrated Archbishop 
UsHER. 


The annual summary of contributions in 1877 
to the British societies organized for promoting 
foreign Christian missions has been published 
by Canon Scott Rosertson. The increase over 
the year 1876 is £52,000. The Church of England 
missions have received £466,073 ; joint societies 
of Churchmen and Nonconformists, £163,845; 
English Nonconformist societies, £324,321 ; 
Scotch and Irish Presbyterian societies, £139,011; 
Propaganda of the Roman Catholic Church in 
England, £7633. The total of all contributions 
to sixty-seven societies for 1877 is £1,100,793. 
This total is exclusive of income from invest- 


ments and contributions from beyond Great 


Britain. 

We have at length an official declaration of 
the present prospect of peace between the Vati- 
can and Germany. A motion having been of- 
fered last month in the Prussian Diet for the 
modification of the law of May, 1875, which sup- 
pressed the religious orders, Dr. FaLk said that 
the government was ‘‘ not disposed to retract 
any of its measures.” Still further he added: 
‘‘The Pope has frequently given expression to 
his wish for ce, and therefore it has become 
the duty of the government -to try and find by 
negotiation the basis for an understanding ; but 
the nature of sucn a basis has already been laid 
down in the well-known letter of the Crown 
Prince to his Holiness, according to which we 


must leave out those debatable points of prin- 


H. Mac- 


On this topic hé has 


ciple which lead us on. principle to antagonism. 


.-..But the peace must be a possible peace, not 


one that calls on the state for unconditional sub- 
mission, not one that bids it retrace the steps it - 


has taken, in order to reconstruct its own posi- 
tion, and to be fair to all eonfessions. Such a 
peace would find no epithet strong enough to 
characterize it, and history:warns us that after a 
time the same questions left unsettled will crop 
up again and renew a state of conflict.”’ If all 
this does not mean that Germany refuses to yieltt 
the supremacy it has assumed over the adminis- 
tration of the Church; it means nothing. 

It was stated also by Dr. FaLkK that the law 


of 1875 distributed over four years the work of | 


dissolving the monastic establishments which 
were devoted to education. There were at that 
time in. Prussia forty-four orders of this kind, 
maintaining 819 establishments. Of this num- 
ber 764 have been suppressed, and substitutes 
provided. Dr. Fak declared emphatically that 
the government “would not give back the 
schoois into the hands of the religious orders.”’ 
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A FABLE. 

AN Ass congratulated a Horse on 
being so ungrudgingly and carefully pro- 
vided for, while he himself had scarcely 


_ enough to eat, nor even that without 


» hard work. But when war broke out, | 


and the heavy armed soldier mounted 
the Horse, and riding him to the 
| charge, rushed into the very midst of 
the enemy,' and the Horse, being 
wounded, fell dead on ‘the battle-field, 
then the Ass, seeing all these things, 


changed his mind, and commiserated - 


the Horse. 


Moral.—When the battle was over, 
the Ass was the same old Ass. 
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STANDING ROCK, THE SACRED STONE OF THE SIOUX. | | 
SKETCHES IN THE NORTHWEST.—Drawy sr W. A. Rocers.—{ See Pace 74.] 
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SKETCHES IN THE NORTHWEST. 


' Our first illustration on page 73 gives a view 
of old Fort Garry, the principal trading post of the 
Hudson Bay Company in Manitoba. The sketch 
shows a portion of the fort, which is a formidable 
defense against Indian attacks, although it would 
not be much of an obstacle in the way of ordi- 
nary artillery. The building on the right is the 
company’s store, where Indians and white trap- 
pers dispose of their furs and other spoils of the 
chase, and obtain in return supplies of food, am- 
munition, clothing, and any articles of outfit they 
may need. 

The lower illustration shows an interesting cer- 
emony observed by the Sioux about the famous 
‘‘ Standing Rock,” situated near the Missouri Riy- 
er in Northern Dakota. This rock is of a very 
peculiar shape, and with it are connected several 
Indian legends. Among the Sioux the one most 
generally believed is that the stone was, many 


years ago, a young and beautiful Indian girl, whose _ 


betrothed was slain in battle. She mourned for 
him with the deepest and most constanf sorrow, 
and although many warrior suitors sought her in 
she remained true to her first and only 
love. hen she died, many years afterward, the 
Great Spirit transformed her body into this stone, 
so that, instead of mouldering in the dust, it might 
“remain forever as a memorial of her love and 
fidelity. It is an object of great veneration among 
the Sioux, who visit it frequently, strew tobacco 
leaves, medicine bags, food, and trinkets around it, 
and paint the surface with rude, fantastic designs. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Tur following important advice is given in the col- 
umne of one of our leading daily journals: 

_ “ Air your rooms two or three times a day during 
the cold snap. Itiis generally after a period of tightly 
closed doors and windows that diphtheria and scarlet 
fever are most virulent.” 

Many persons have a 
vague as it is, influences their daily habits—that cold 
air is necessarily pure air; and as the air within the 
house naturally becomes cooler during the night, they 
neglect, during a \cold “spell,” to open windows and 
thoroughly ventilate their rooms. Exactly how scar- 
let féver and diphtheria originate may be still a dis- 
puted point among physicians; but there can be no 
question that if miasma and contagion are floating in 
the atmosphere, nothing will more surely scatter them 
than an abundance of the freshest air, If sewer gas 
permeates a house, there is more safety in fresh air 
than in any thing else short of radical changes in the 
plumbing, the last of course being of paramount im- 
portance if defects are suspected. But it often hap- 
pens—cases have lately occurred—that in residences 
where the plumbing arrangements were supposed to 
be perfect, these dréaded diseases appear, and are very 
fatal: Unsuspected defects are usually discovered 
after death has claimed some victims, Thorough ven- 
tilation would in many such instances prevent or at 
least modify the diseases. 

At the present time scarlet fever and diphtheria are 
so prevalent that much anxiety is felt lest they become 

.epidemic. These Wiseases are often combined, and 

then are exceedingly fatal. The Board of Health has 
adopted many méasures as preventive to the spread of 
these diseases. Families if which cases of scarlet 
fever or diphtheria occur have been notified that all 
their children must be kept from school until there is 
no possibility of carrying the contagion, and sick chil- 
dren should be isdlated as completely as is possible. 
If parents and teachers would wisely use, and incul- 
cate the use of, some simple precautions when such 
contagious diseases are prevalent, the spread of them 
would be materially checked. 


Among the long-to-be-remembered catastrophes of 
1878 may be mentioned the wreck of the steamer Me- 
tropolis on the North Carolina coast, causing the loss 
of about one hundred lives; the capsizing of the train- 
ing ship Furydice in the British Channel, with loss of 
400 persons; the collision between the Grosser Kur- 
_Siéret and the Konig Wilhelm in the English Channel, 

_ 280 persons being lost ; the destruction of the town of 
Cua, in Venezuela, by an earthquake; a colliery explo- 
sion in Haydock, Hngland, and another in Wales, caus- 
ing together a sacrifice of 481 lives; and the destruc- 
tion of the Hungarian town of Miskolcz by a storm, 
600 lives being lost. These stand out prominently, 
although there were numerous other disasters at sea 
and on land, by fire and by flood. 


Brazilian trade with the United States has assumed 
such proportions that a movement has been made to 
establish an American banking house with a branch 
at Rio Janeiro—an arrangement which would remove 
one of the chief disadvantages with which American 
merchants have to contend in their efforts to build up 
such a trade with Brazil as justly belongs to a coun- 
try which purchases yearly more than one-half of Bra- 
zil’s entire productien. 


On January 3, 1879, the mercury fell to 8° below 
zero, that being the lowest point recorded by the ther- 
mometer at the Signal Service Office in this city for 
ten years, with theiexception of one day in 1875, when 

_ for two hours only the mercury stood at 6° below zero. 
From various other places, particularly from the North- 
west, severe cold was reported, as follows: Below zero 
—Yankton, 18°; Cheyenne, 10°; Breckinridge, Minne- 
sota, 24°; Omaha, 20°; St. Panl, 13°; Leavenworth, 
13°; St. Louis, 8°; Chicago, 18°; Indianapolis, 15°; 
Cincinnati, 9” ; Detroit, 11°; Louisville, 6°; Nashville, 
1°; Pitteburgh, 11°; Washington, zero; Philadelphia, 
zero, | 


A complete bridge of ice, three and a quarter miles 
in length, was formed on the Hudson River between 
Nyack and Tarrytown on January 5. It was patron- 
ized by a large nuniber of foot-passengers. 


Not long ago the Earl of Beaconsfield was present- 
ed with a gold and silver casket by the English resi- 
dents in California. This token of regard seems to 
have touched a tender spot in the heart of the great 
English statesman; and with more genuine feeling 
than he has usually manifested he in return assured 
them of his gratitude and sympathy, and that he 
should never forget their kindness. ; 


‘During the intense cold of Saturday, January 4, the 
Chicago Post-office Buildings were destroyed by fire. 
Tite fire probably originated in rooms adjoining the 
engine-room, where the carpenter of the building made 
- pepairs, and the flames spread with great rapidity. 


vague impression—which, | 


All the employés of the post-office escapeil, although 

with some difficulty. The mails were safely removed, 
and most valuable papers were locked in |the vaults; 
but many important documents were doubtless de- 
stroyed. Postal business will be transacted for the 
present in the new Singer Building, at the corner of 
State and Washington streets. 


Juan Moncasi, who attempted to assassinate the 
King of Spain last October, was executed in Madrid 
on January 4 


A sudden “snap” of cold weather, such as we have 
recently ced, is a severe test of temper and 
patience. We are never quite prepared for the ther- 
mometer to go below zero, although we might well re- 
member ‘that in this vicinity it is Hable toido so once 
or twice at least every winter. But “ below zero” is 
always unexpected to us. We suddenly become con- 
scious that ordinary care and ordinary ts 
have failed to secure ordinary comfort. The water- 
pipes have frozen up or have burst; plambers are too 
busy to attend to our calls ; scores of household incon- 
veniencies appear that never show themselves in mild 
weather ; and when, muffied up and impatient of de- 
lay, we venture out of doors, icy pavements, over- 
crowded horse-cars, belated “‘ elevated” cars, ice-de- 
layed ferry-boats, and contact with people irritated by 
the piercing cold and the extraordinary impediments 
to locomotion, often make it nota little difficult to pre- 
serve a calm and kindly frame of mind. It ig well to 
remember that the discomforts we suffer in a cold 
snap or after a great storm are not peculiar to our- 
selves, And yet every citizen, both in his private and 
public capacity, should give his best forethought to 
prevent the recurrence of difficulties at such times 
which are preventable. 


WHAT WE EAT. 


Tue adulteration of food and drinks has be- 
come almost as general as the use of these arti- 
cles itself. Scarcely an article used by men in 
civilized countries has escaped this process where 
it was possible to unite some cheaper substance 
with it. Flour, coffee, tea, sugar, butter, and a 
hundred other articles, are well known to be the 
commonest articles that undergo this adultera- 
tion process. The methods have been so often 
exposed that the public are tolerably acquainted 
with the manipulations these substances undergo 
at the hands of experts. 

Bread, truthfully called the staff of life, is no 
exception to this rule. Sa; 

The Kvening Post has been giving this subject 
some attention, and has published the result of 
some remarkable investigations, which jare wor- 
thy the close attention of thoughtful people. 

From its recent exposure of the use of burnt 
alum in some brands of baking powders, in place 
of cream of tartar, the following extracts are 
taken : 

Pursuing the investigation of the quality of the 
food sold in this city, the representative of the 
Hvening Post took up baking powder as one of 
the articles in most general use in our house- 
holds, It is used by nearly every familly in the 
city, and it is naturally of great importance to 
those who eat the food made with it to know 
whether it contains anything injurious to health. 

There are certain constituents of good baking 
powder which may be regarded a3 entirely free 
from danger. They consist of pure grape cfeam 
of tartar, bicarbonate of soda, and carbonate of 
ammonia. The cream of tartar unites with the 


thrown off, producing the same effect as yeast in 
a much shorter time. It has been found, how- 
ever, that alum will also unite with the other two 
articles, and carbonic acid gas will be produced. 
As alum costs less than three cents, while cream 
of tartar costs more than thirty cents, a pound, 
it is*easy to see why alum is substituted for the 
latter by some baking powder manufacturers. 
It is admitted by all medical authorities that 
cream of tartar leaves no injurious substance in 
the bread ; alum, on the other hand, is in itself 
a dangerous astringent, and there is wide and 
deep-seated prejudice against its use. In En- 
gland and other countries the adulteration of 
food’ with alum is forbidden by law under heavy 
penalties. The chemical effect of alum used in 
bread to whiten it is to form two salts of alumi- 
na—the sulphate and the phosphate of alumina. 
' When used in baking powder the alum forms 
a third salt, the hydrate of alumina, as well as 
the other two. This hydrate of alumina is far 
more easily soluble than the other two; hence 
any objection that may exist to the use of alum 
alone in bread applies with greater force to its 
use in baking powder. This fact can be proven 
by the following named authorities : 

Parke is the leader of the new school of hy- 
giene in England. In his “Treatise on Hygi- 
ene,” he says: “Looking then to the positive 
evidence, and the reasonableness of that evi- 
dence, it seems to me extremely likely that 
ran alumed bread does produce the inju- 
rious “effects ascribed to it.” These effects, as 
he previously states, are indigestion, griping, con- 
stipation, and kindred troubles resulting from ir- 
ritation of the mucous membrane, produced by 
the —“% properties of alum. 

In Dr. Hamniond’s work on hygiene, written 
in 1860, the following passages occur: “Alum 
acts by rendering the albumen [in the’ bread] 
less soluble.” “The use of alum in bread is 
injufious, both because it tends to conceal the 
bad quality of the flour employed, and because 
it is capable of exercising. an injurious effect 
upon the bread by rendering it-indigestible. It 
is also probable that the continued ingestion of 
alum is calculated to disorder the healthy action 
of the digestive system.” | 

Persons who have not strong constitutions, 
growing girls, young children, and nursing moth- 
ers, are particularly liable to the evil effects pro- 
duced by this use of alum. Heartburn and the 
prevalent forms of indigestion are often solely 
traceable to the action of alum on the delicate 
coats of the stomach. Those who think.the size 
of the dose is too small to be dangerous, will see 


other two ingredients, and carbonic acid gas is. 


by the accompanying analysis that the dose is not 
so small after all; moreover, even a small dose 
may have serious results. 

To make sure of knowing the action of alum, 
the Evening Post's representative obtained the fol- 
lowing expressions of opinion as to its effect when 
used in baking powder from some physicians of 
New York of the highest reputation and ability, 
such as Dr. Hammond, formerly Surgeon-General 
of the United States, Professor Willard Parker, 
M.D., and Professor Alonzo Clark, M.D. 

Dr. William A. Hammond, of No. 43 West Fif- 
ty-fourth Street, expressed himself as perfectly 
certain of the injurious effects of alum, whether 
used alone to whiten bread, or as an adulterant 
of baking’ powders. Alluding to the claim ad- 
vanced that the alum was neutralized and changed 
into an insoluble salt, he said that this was a 
wholly improbable assumption, since such a per- 
fect c could not take place unless the 
amounts of the alum and the bicarbonate of soda 
were combined in the exact chemical ratio nec- 
essary for each to absorb all of the other. Not 
only was this impossible in the manufacture of 
large quantities of baking powder, but the homo- 
geneous character of the compound could not be 
exactly maintained throughout the whole mass, 
and therefore there would be sure to be a certain 
amount of free alum in any bread made with an 
alum baking powder. But even ifthe exact pro- 
portion were maintained, the salts formed would 
retain their injurious properties, as they would 
be dissolved in the gastric juice. The gastric 


juice contained not only lactic acid, but a large | 
amount of hydro-chloric acid, and beth the sul- 


hate and hydrate of alumina would be dissolved. 
phosphate might not be, but in that case the 
bread would be deprived of one of its most desir- 
able ingredients, making the use of alum not only 
to the but deteriorating to the 

ood. 
“ The hydrate of alumina,” Dr. Hammond said, 


“would certainly be. injurious to the mucous 


membrane. It would inevitably tend to consti- 
pate the bowels and interfere with digestion; 
and anything that tends to render the albumen 
of the bread insoluble, and therefore takes away 
from-its nutritive value, is injurious.” 

Professor Willard Parker said that if alum 
was substituted for cream of tartar in baking 
powder, in his opinion such powder would be in- 
jurious to health. 

Professor Alonzo Clark, M.D., considers that 
alum has its uses, but it should not be ignorant- 
ly taken into the stomach in food. A substance 
which can. derange the stomach, and in certain 
cases produce vomiting, should not be tolerated 
in baking powder. 

Dr. Le Grand N. Denslow, of No. 225 West 
Twenty-third Street, gave the following as his 
opinion on this subject: “‘ Bread containing the 
salts of alum, which are freely soluble in the 
gastric juice, is undoubtedly prejudicial to health, 
the salts acting as irritants to the stomach.” 

Having obtained the foregoing medical opin- 
ions, the reporter investigated a number of brands 
of baking powder. - The Brooklyn Board of 
Health and the New York Board of Health have 
both ordered an official investigation of baking 


| powder, and the chemist of the Brooklyn Board 


has made his report. In this report, a striking 
feature has not generally been noticed. He re- 
ports that in a “sample can” of one brand, Doo- 
ley Brothers Yeast Powder, he could find no 
alum, while in the ordinary cans of the same 
brand he did find alum. ‘Sample cans” are 
generally furnished by the manufacturers to the 
retail dealers to be given away to customers as 
an inducement to use that brand thereafter. Dr. 
McCorkle, chemist to the Brooklyn Board, re- 
ported finding alum in the powder of the Pa- 
tapsco brand also, manufactured in Baltimore. 
There are probably more than five hundred 


kinds of baking powder manufactured in this , 


country, and, while some of them are sold from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific, the majority have 
only a local sale near their respective places of 
manufacture. Through Dr. Henry A. Mott, Jf., 
the well-known chemist. for the Indian Bureau, 
one of the most competent, trustworthy, and 
careful experts of this country, the following 
analyses were ‘obtained, showing the presence 
of alum in large quantities in many of the bak- 
ing powders having a wide sale. Dr. Mott kind- 
ly furnished not only the results of his own 
analyses, but also those of several chemists of 
professional standing. 
. Mott’s report is as follows: 

Dear Sir,—In accordance with your request, I 
herewith embody the results of the analysis of 
sixteen baking powders, in all of which I found 
alum as an important ingredient : 


DOOLEY’S BAKING OR YEAST POWDER, DOO- 
| LEY BROTHERS, NEW YORK. 
Prof. Prof. Dr. 
Constituents: Mott. Morton. Schedler. Stillwell. 
Burnt alum....26.45 26.078 27.53 80.00 
Bi-carb. soda. . .24.17 24.375 25.54 22.00 
Sesqui - carb. 
2.31 2.513 2. 3.00 
Cream of tart. . None. None. None. None. 
Starch...,......47.07 47.084 44. 45.00 
100.00 100.000 100.00 100.00 


PATAPSCO. BAKING POWDER, SMITH, HAN- 
; WAY, & CO., BALTIMORE, MD. 


Constituents : Dr. Mott. Prof. Schedler. 
Burnt alum............ ibibo 038 19.16 
Bi-carbonate of soda......... 22.80 23.36 

None. 
eeeeee 87.17 57.48 
Total... cccces’ 100.00 100.00 


CHARM BAKING POWDER, ROHRER, CHRIS- 


TIAN, & CO., ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Dr. Prof. Prof. 
ts: Mott. Patrick. Schedler, 

Barnt alum....... 30.06 85.88 39.60 
Bi of soda.... 31.82 85.023 $1.18 
Carbonate of — _ — 
Cream None. None, 
88.12 89.10 89.27 
100.00 100.00 


100.00. 


| 


tendency to 


The Regal Baking Powder, C. E. Andrews & 
Co., Milwaukee, Wis., and Grant’s Yeast Powder. 
J. C. Grant, Philadelphia, Penn., were analyzed 
by Professor Schedler alone as follows : 


Audrews’s Grant’s . 
Constituents : — Powder. “Yeast Powder. 
Baurnt alum ..........3... 22.53 19.59 
Bi-carbonate of soda..... 21.79 20.14 
ui-carb. of ammonia. —— 1.50 
Sulphate of lime.......... 1.33 
Cream of tartar.......... None. None. 
Starch 55. 57.44 


Erskine, Louisville, Ky.; the Lakeside, C. 0. 
Perrine, Chicago; the Twin Sisters, Union Chem- 
ical Works, Chicago ; the Superlative, A. W. Ziet- 
low, New York; the King, Jewett & Sherman. 
Co., Milwaukee, Wis; the Economical, Spencer 
Bros. & Co., Chicago; and the Excelsior, L. E. 
Taylor, Chicago. Yours very truly, 
Henry A. Mort, Jr., Ph.D., E.M. 

Having obtained the foregoing, the reporter 
questioned some of the manufacturers of baking 
powder. | 

One of the manufacturers visited was the 
Royal Baking-Powder Company, No. 171 Duane 
Street. «Mr. J. C. Hoagland gave the following 
replies : 

Reporter. “ What is the cause of the present 
excitement about baking powders ?”’ 

Mr. HoaGianp. “It is due to the substitution 
of alum for cream of tartar by some manufac- 
turers. The extensive use of alum was discov- 
ered by Dr. Mott in analyzing a number of 
powders offered to the Indian Bureau, of which 
he was appointed chemist, and it was exposed 
by him in an article in the Scientific American.” ~ 

Reporter. “ Have you ever used any alum in 


-the Royal Baking Powder?” 


Mr. HoaGuianp. “ No, sir.” 
Reporter. “But I find that it 
others. What is it used for?” - | 
Mr. HoaGianp, “I presume because it is cheap- 
er than cream of tartar, which it replaces. Cream 
of tartar costs more than thirty cents per pound, 
while alum costs less than three cents.” | 
Reporter. ‘“‘ You would, therefore, obtain a. 
larger profit by using alum than by using cream 
of tartar ?” 
Mr. Hoacianp, “ Yes, for a time such substi-. 
tution would more than double our profits.” 
Reporter. “ Why, then, do you not use it ?” 
Mr. Hoacianp. “For two reasons: first, the 
authorities on this point are so positive and. 
conclusive. that the continued use of alum in 
this way is dangerous to health that we could 
not conscientiously use it; if others choose to 
take risks on the public health we shall not fol- 
low them, preferring to continue the use of pure 
grape cream of tartar, which is demonstrated to. 
be wholesome ; second, our experience during > 
twenty years has satisfied us that that which is 
best for the public is best for us. We cannot 
afford to peril the reputation of the ym Baking 
Powder for the sake of a few years of illegitimate - 
profit.” | 
Other interviews were had, all to the same 
general effect, namely, that alum is used by. 
many manufacturers to cheapen their powder 
and enable them to undersell their competitors. 
Many‘of them are probably ignorant of the evil | 
effects of alum on the system, while others are 
indifferent so long as they make money, and no 
one can be said to have dropped dead from 
taking their powder.—W. Y. Post. 


is used by 


At Ka.prensera’s factory the most assort- 
ment of Ivory Toilet can be — Brushes, — 
Combs, Necklaces, etc. 125 Fulton Street, near Nas- 
sau, N. Y. City.—[Com.] 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


**By a thorough knowl of the natural laws which 
vern the operations of tion and nutrition, and 

y a careful application of fine of well- 
selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast | 
tables with a delicately flavored beverage which may — 
save us many heavy doctors’ bills. Itis bythe judicious — 
use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every 
Hund ‘of subtle maladies are ° 
floating around us ready to attack wherever there is a | 

point. We | many a fatal shaft by 
keeping ourselves well fortified blood and a | 
y in the Civil . 


with 
nourished frame.” — See article 
Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homqopathic Chemists, 


London, Eng. 


‘‘ THROUGH THE DARK CONTINENT.” 


hy HM, STANLEY, 


The and complete account of Stanley’s | 
wonderful exploration of the great African Lakes and 
the River Congo from its source to the Atlantic, told _ 


4 by himself; is copyrighted and published by Harrer 


& Brorn 


by special arrangement with the author; 
anid sold throncn in 


rough Canvassers only. It is printed 
two magnificent voluntes, rotasely illustrated from 
Stanley’s own sketches, with an appended table (from 
his Diary) of his 1000 days’ wand over a distance 
of 7158 miles, and will be found to be the most popular 
subscription-book of the year. 
Parties whom the canvasser fails to see —_ write to 

the publishers, and the agent will be directed to call. 


Agents Wanted 


\ Eze your bird in health and song by using SING- 
ER’S PATENT GRAVEL PAPER. For gale y drag: 
gists and cage dealers. Depot, 582 Hudsém St., N. 
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The Peddler at the Fair. 
A NEW GROUP. 
PRICE $15. 
™ Illustrated Catalogues may 
be had on application, or 
wil] be mailed, by encios- 
ing to 
JOHN ROGERS, 

1155 Broadway, N. Y., 

Corner 27th Street. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
FLAVORING STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 
DISHES, AND SAUCES. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT ‘Is a success and a boon for which 
nations should feel teful”—See “* Medical 
** Lancet,” “ British Medical Journal,” &c. 
CAUTION.—Genuine only with the fac-simile of 
poy Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across the 


* Consumption 1 in England increased tenfold in 
n 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. To be had of all Storekeepers,Grocers, 
and Chemists. A the United States 
wholesale wy D & CO., 48 Mark 

e, 


Ragland. 


IN THE GOLDEN AGE 
OF GIRLHOOD 

Preserve the beauty of Tr. 

teeth with 

and then, when the hair is sil- 


vered and the eyes eh 


with years, the mouth will 
still reveal two glittering rows 
of unsullied ivory. 
Is a wholesome Botanical p = and has a re- 
freshing effect upon the mou ive Breath, 
arising from Catarrh or use of tobacco and liquors, 


is completely neutralized by the use of Sozodont. 
It removes discolorations, imparts a glittering 
whiteness to the enamel, and renders the decom- 
position of the teeth impossible. 


Holiday Catalogue, No. 11, now ready. 


no Heel- 


uirin 
ein the 


P. & 8. American Club 
or Wrench, the best 


8 

fixtures. All the Latest Novel Catalbee of 
illustrations — rices of above aoe. sent by mail 
10 cents, & SNYDER, 1 St., N.Y. 


SCIONTICONS 


‘Tc OLAN and LIDE 


Ld. Grol 1340 Chestnut 8t., 
For con venience and efficiency, for private or tor 


UHRIVALLED, 


Sciopticon Manual, 75 cents. 
Splendid Outfits at Bottom Prices, 


FREE! FREE! FREE! 


tive Catalogue of 
els, ole, Hong Books, Music, Negro Farces, Acting 
riters, Fortune Tellers, Cook 
Spe Joke . Ready Reckoners, 
ooks on Magic, Ventriloquism, Swim- 
in ,Draughts,Cricket,Base Ball; Clog Sh 
Burst Cork, Wigs, Face Preparations, &., 
and unattainable elsewhere. Mailed free upon applica- 
tion to C.T. DE WITT, Publisher, 33 Rose S tN. Y. 


HOLIDAY .. PRESENTS. 


Goods, Amber Articles, 
Cigar-Holdergjand Smokers’ Articles, 
Wholesale and Retail, at the Mann- 
factory of F. J. KALDENBERG, 
125 Fulton St., New York, 
near Nassau St. Send for Price-Lists. 


A FORTY- PAGE CATALOGUE 
HARPER'S BAZAR 


Cut Paper Patterns, | 


In which the Latest Styles are illustrated in the most 
Superb and artistic manner, will be sent, postage free, 
to any address, on receipt of Ten Cents. Address 

_ HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y. 


» Young A merica Press Co., 
a3 urray St., New York, 
manu tacture a variety ofhand, self-inking 


printing 


United States Jobber. for 
excellence is unrivall- 


sample of plain and 
fancy ca 


THE AUTOMATIC 

HOLDER IS THE EVE-GLASS 
Safest device for ee ieee. No breaking, no en- 
tanglement of cord, as it is reeled up when not used. Is_ 
handy and warranted. Mailed for 25c. Circulars free. 

Kerouau & McDoveatt, M’f’rs, 4 Liberty Place, N.Y. 


HAVANA]; AGUEBO, 246 Oth Ave. 


ve., 
Cc, STEHR, Manufacturer of 
Pipes & C 


9 Meerschaum 

a r Holders. Whole- 

64m sale and retail. Send for Circular and 

Price-List. 347 Broome St., N.Y. 
Medal awarded at Centennial, 1876. 

ON Works 1 mile. 


HOLCOMB & CO., Mallet 


Cir’s free. 


-STEINWAY. 


Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos. 


Triumphant at every World’s 
Fair; endorsed by the most 
eminent musical authorities 
of both hemispheres, and 
the acknowledged Standard 
Pianos of the World. 
‘Special attention is directed 
to the lately-patented Stein- 


way Parlor Grand—but six 


feet long—with touch, qual- 


ity of tone, and almost the. 
power, of a Steinway Concert 


Grand; and to the new Stein- 
way Upright or Cabinet 
Grand, with matchless tone 
and perfection of action. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES MAILED FREE. 


Steinway & Sons. 


WAREROOMS: 


STEINWAY HALL, 


Nos. 109 and 111 East 14th St., New York. 


EVANS’ IMPROVED 
ROTARY JOB PRESSES 


Prints 3000 an hour. No. 1, size 5xS 
in., $45: No. 2, 6x10, $80; No. 3, 8x12, 
$125. Hand Lever Presses, $1 50 up to 
$10. Self-Inkers, $3 up to $20. Prin- 


w.c. 
50 North 9th Street, Phila. 


an with the of the 


n, we.continue ok act as Solicitors for Pate 
Caveats etc., for the United 
tates, Canada, —— tes , France, Germany, etc. 
in thi this line of’ business we have had thirty-four 
years’ ce. 


Patents obtained sehroush us are noticed in the Scien- 
papers shows current progress of Science; 

very resting, and has an circulation. 


Subscriptions post ; sing) i 

cents. at all year, | res aoa Nows-o 
Can I Obtain a Patent? The be nary and best 

way obtain a sa answer, without expense, is 


tisfactory 
to write to us (Munn & Co.), describing the 


in tion, 
with a sketch. All we need is to 


et the idea. 


gi 
instructions, Fort vice we make no charge. 

We also sen our Hand Book about the Patent 
Laws, Patents, Caveats, arks, their costs, an 
how proc with hints for obtain{ advances on 
invention ddress MUNN & CO., Publishers of the 

87 Park Row, New York. 
Successor to 
POLLAK 


S, wholesale and 


retail. ohn Street. 
Send for Circular, to P. O. Box 5009. 


HOW TO MAKE HOUSE 


PLANTS BLOOM. 


Send lan 
8. by Maynard, ‘Proteasor of in th 
Agricultaral 


d the Oelebrated Stockbridge Man 
ha Strost, Boston: Pack Place, i New York. 


THEY ALL DO IT! 


CAXTON PRESS 
Self-Inking, only 13. 
COLUMBIAN , Self - Ink- 
ing, from $25 to $56; will do the 
work a ge Press. Presses from 
$3 50 for catalogue to 
CURTIS & MITC HELL, 15 Federal 
St., Boston, Mass. Established 1847. 


PATENTS 


‘CO. Manufacturer of MEER- } 
HAUM 


DROPS OF 


AQ constitution Water, 


THREE TIMES A DAY, 


CURES INFLAMMATION OF THE E 
STONE IN THE BLADDER, THE 
LADDE AVE BRICKDUST 


DEPOSIT, CHILDHOOD W1 WEA 
For Female Specialty. 
For sale by all Druggists. Send for Circular. 
MORGAN & ALLEN, 59 John 8t., N. Y. 


all applicants. 
tains 2 colored plates, 500 engravings, 
about 


egetable and 
- Bend for it. 


Address 
D. M. FERRY & co. Detroit Mich 


Harper's European Guide-Book 


FOR 1878. 
By W. PEMBROKE FerrincE. 


IN 8 VOLS. PRICE, $3 00 PER VOL. 
The Volumes sold separately. 


Vol. I. Great Britain, Ireland, |France, 
and Holland. | 


Vol. Il, Germany, Austria, Italy, and thé. East. 


Vol. III. Switzerland, Russia, Denmark, Norway, 
Sweden, and Spain. 


Bither of the Volumes sent bj mail on of 


HARPER’S PHRASE : BOOK : French 
Without a Master, German Without # 
Master, Italian Without a Master. By 
W. Pembroke Ferriper. Complete in one 
volume. Price, $1 50. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
t action 
locks; 
twist 
a good shoo- 


yma aA GU Cutter Ni Can be sent C. 
to : ore pay Sen for 

of ces and Large ounts. 
Redan 


,Gun Dealers,238 Main 8t.,Cincinnati. 
OUSSEAU & CO.’S AUTOMATIC ELEC- 
TRIC BURGLAR ALARM and BELLS, 


for Dwellings, Banks, and Stores. Factory and Office, 
138th Street and 4th Avenue, New York City. 


This book needs no Endorsement.— Dr. PaLmMEB. 
AGENTS WANTED R=. 
) pa. MARCH’S 
NEW BOOK, 


In this new volume the Popular Author of Nicut Scznzs 
IN THE Reomd portrays with vivid and ne force and 


uence the events of Sacred Truth, and addsf: 
beauty, pathos and qa of the Stories Bible. 
nts will find this sparkling glow- 


ing style, beautiful rich bindings, the best 
in the market. 


Terese 
J.0. MiCURDY & OO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ANTED-— A good man for every State to sell our 
goods _ sample. Fair salary paid. References 
required. LaBrie Man’r’e Co., ri lark St., Chicago. 


cover, and case oftwe drawers, as shown in 
cut. ont. Wosranted New, Latest Improved, and 
Perfect. No pay asked ti!l seemand tried. 
Send for circular and save money. Address 
BOCONOMY EMPORIUM, 199 Dearbora i... CHICAGO, 


18 ELEGANT New Style Chromo Cards, with name, 
10c., postpaid, Gro. I. Rexp & Co., Nassau, N.Y. 


90 All Chromo Cards, Cupids, Mottoes,: Flowers, 
with name, 10c. Nassau Card Co., Nasaau, N. Y. 


_PHOTO- COPIES ant largest house 
in America. Agents, send for new Price-List. 
TEN EYCK & CO., Auburn, N.Y. 


an 
grea 
s2perhour MONEY MAKING 
ocality. Will prove it or forfei 
Goods entirely new. Saepice free; write at once. 
WILDES & CO., Boston 


Id. Agents’ 
udson, N. Y. 


10c. ,plain or 


9 5 Fancy Garda, with nam 


outfit, 10¢c. 150 styles, 
. Send 


Epwakrp G. CaLDWELL, 75 Harrison Ave., Boston, Mass. 


WANTED 


| ge tag PAY toeell our Rubber Printing Stam 
TAYLOR BROS. & CO., Cleve 


Samples 
and, Ohio. 


eek in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit | 


$664, free. Address H. Hauietrt & Co., Portland, Me. 


A MONTH. Agents make it. Send for 
ple. J. A. B ONSON, Detroit, Mich. 


G 0 LD Any worker can make ge a da rN home. Costly 


outfit free. Address Treve & Augusta, Me. 
per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $20 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Me. 


BATRA HEAVY PLATE 


Fanc 


y Stone 


A BARGAIN. ONLY 50 CENTS EACH. 


to the failure of 
e above B® 
decided to GIVE THE roBree 
w price of &0 each, or t stamps, 
anywhere for $3 to they are 
write the num gent extra 


tee a delive 


the Largest Jewelry Man 
our own wana: wuts ee to turn the same into money as soon as possible, have 
ee BENEFIT of our great bargain. We therefore offer them at the extreme! 


mai 
and cannot fail 
ztra is sent, we will oy bf Rin 


No, 4, 
&-Stone Diamond Shape. _— Solitaire Parisian Diamond. 


No. 3. 
ufacturers in this country, we hive obtained an 


or one dozen for $4.50. These Rings will tra 
give ondcire satisfaction. Tn entering, 
a re ; this wi 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
NEW 


Edition of Lord Macaulay’s History of England, from 

new electrotype Plates, Pr rinted from the Last Eng- 

lish Edition. "ieee Gilt Tops, Superfine Paper, and 

Cloth Binding. Five Volumes, $10 00 per set. 
_ Sold only in sets. i 


ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS.  Raitea by Joun 
Mortey. 12mo, Cloth, 75 cents per volume. 
By I following volumes are now ready: Shelley. 
. A. Symonps.—Sir Walter Scott. By R. 
Ager ward Gibbon. C. Morison.— 
& uel Johnson. By Lesiiz Sterusn. 

SPORT AND WORK ON THE NEPAUL FRON- 
TIER; or, Twelve Years’ Sporting Reminiscences 
of an "Indigo-Planter. By “Maori.” 4tv, Paper, 
10 cents. Iv 


THROUGH ASIATIC TURKEY. Narrative of a 
Journey from Bombay to the. Bosporus. - By Grart- 
Taw Geary. 4to, Paper, 15 cents, 


and Biographical Sketches of the Bench and Bar of 
By J. Reperiok O'FLaNaGan, 410, Paper, 
5 cents. 


VI. 
. THE STORY OF THE CHRISTIANS AND MOORS 
OF SPAIN. By M. 4to, Paper, 
10 cents. vin. 


Boeks narrating the History of England. Edited 
by M. 8 yolumes. 
England. By F. 
2. England a Continental Power, 1066-1216. By 
Loutsa CREIGHTON, 
3. Rise of the People and Growth of Parliament, 
1215-1485. By James Row 
4. The Tudors and the Reformation, 1485-1603. 
By M. Cerienton. 
5. oo Struggle against Absolute Monarchy, 1603~ 
683. By 'Bertua M. Corpery. 
6. Settlement of the Constitution, 1689-1784. 
‘By James Row ey. 
7. Bagless during the American and European 
Wars, 1765-1820. By O. W. Tanoocx. 
8. Modern England, 1820-1874. By Oscar Brown- 
ING. 
$2mo, Paper, 25 cents per volume. 
VILL. 
STORIES FROM VIRGIL. 
Cuvrou, M.A. 32mo, 
cents. 


1X. 
SHAKESPEARE’S MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTH- 
ING. Edited, with Notes, by Winitam J. Roure, 
- A.M. With Engravings. Square 16mo, Cloth, 70 
cents. 

Uniform with Rolfe’s English Classics :» The 
Merchant of Venice. — Julius Cesar. — The Tem- 
—Henry VIII. — Richard I]. — Macbeth. —A 
dsummer-Night’s Dream.—Henry V.—As You 
like It.—Hamlet.—Goldsmith’s Select Poems. — 
Gray’s Select Poems. 
- trated,.70 cents per volume; Paper, 50 cents per 

volume. 


By the “tev. A. J. 
Cloth, 40 


Corrin. Illustrated. 8vo, Cloth, $3 00. 


XI. 
SOME RECOLLECTIONS OF RUFUS CHOATE, 
32mo, Paper, 15 cents; Cloth, 
TT 


PUBLISHED BY 


. HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


*," These Novels are in Paper, except where otherwise 
apecified, . 


“Macleod of Dare. By 
lllusttated, $1 25; 8vo, Paper, Illustrated, 60 ceuts ; 
4to, Paper, 1) cents. Pe 

Jane Eyre. By CuaRLOTTE Bronté. 15 cents. 


The Last Days of Pompeii 
(Lord Lytton). 15 cents 


_ Our Professor. 


By Epwarv BuLwer 


By Mrs. E. Lynn Lintow. 15 cents. 


| Lady Carmichael’s Will and other Christmas Stories. 
Mary Crom. Hay, F. W. Roprnsen, and Justiv- 
‘CagTuy. 15 cents. 


cents. 


By Water Besant and 


Etinof Dryden. By Macgvorp. 20 cts. 
Light and Shade. By G. 10 cts. 
Love’s Crosses, By F. M. Nottey, 
A Dark Inheritance. By Many Cro Hay. 15 cents. 
Rare Pale Margaret. 10 cents, | 


15 cents. 


pany Miller. By Henny my AMzEs, Jr.’ 20 cents. 


The Virginians in Texas. ‘By W.M. Baxer. 75 cents. 
Auld Lang Syne, 10 cents. 

The Bachelor of the Albany. 10 cents. 

Evelina. By Feanogs (Madame D’Arst.ay). 


Gold Mine. By Mrs. A. E. Porrer. 


Time Shall Try. By F. E.M. OTLEY. 15 cents. 


Behind‘ Blue Glasses. By F. W. Hacxiinper. Trane- 
. lated by Mary A. Robinson. 20 cents. 

Haerer & Broruens will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. - 


Harren’s Catratoaur mailed Sree on receipt of 
Nine Cents in stamps. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y. 


L 
MACAULAY’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, New 


EPOCHS OF ENGLISH HISTORY. A Series of © 


Square 16mo, Cloth, Ilas- | 


12mo, Cloth, 


The Mistletoe Bough. Edited by Miss Baanvon. cts. 


IRISH BAR: Comprising Anecdotes, Bon-mots, 


Xx. 
THE STORY OF LIBERTY. By Cuaries CaRLETON 


THE NEW NOVELS 


The Sorrow of a Secret. By Mary 
cents. 


| a 
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$10 and upward. | 
“ae 
bead 
M.FERRYE Cot 
‘a! 793 
varieties of er Seed 
Invaluable 
CLEC 
AN 
2 
R 
= 
| © 
2 
price from $1.50to $150 including 
sé Conconnitt Touns 
sc mer , Cottage, 
\ ed. . Other presses taken in exchange. 
| Circulars free” rutin 
\ / | 
4 
. No. 1. No. 2. 
— Im. Bloodstone. Cameo. | 
he 
pee, Tn ng size of Ring 
How, Boston. | 


76. 


~a 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


[JANUARY 25, 1879. 


FAILURES. | 


BRITISH 
TRADE 


INC! 


POLITICS 
MIXE®. - 


7 


~ 


AS 


Se 
a% 


| HARD TIMES FOR JOHN. 7 | 
J.B. “England, with all thy failures, I love thee still, But if they continue there will be 
very little to love.” 


ENGUANDS 
BIG NAMED 
FLEET. 


BURSTING 


ND 


-CAPITAL 
OUT OF 
EMPLOYMENT. 


SOO 


i 
i! {| 


AW ORIGINAL NOVEL. 


“AS IT MAY HAPPEN” 


A STORY OF 
American Life and Character. 


12me; Extra Cloth, $1 50. 


The following are brief extracts from letters of 
Critics who have read advance copies of ‘‘ As It May 
Happen.” 

Dr. R. Shelton Mackenzie says: 

“It is a story truly o in , and successful 
in execution. The di a dev natural all throngh. 


on, some humor, and 
The author displays t 


stery 
and skill in constructing and telling a story, : 


interest of which never flags. 


A Prominent Man writes: 

“Nothing has interested me so much for many a long 
day as this story. It is admirably written, and is entire- 
ly original in its plot and development. Its humor,espe- 
cla y ip its —— al of Irish character, is simply inim- 

te 


itable, and its|pathos is most natural and effective.” 


Opinion of a Distinguished Clergyman: 
**It will.ex¢ite unusual interest, and find a rare de- 
gree of favor with all lovers of pure fiction. It is de- 
cidedly a ‘wholesome’ story. Its wonderful interest 
depends on nothing questionable in matter or method.”’ 


From a Brilliant Litterateur : 


**T pronounce it the best American novel that has. 


appeared for years. Most of its characters are strik- 
ingly original.” ' 
aap” For sale by all Booksellers, or will be sent by 
mail, postpaid, upon receipt of the price, by 
PORTER & COATES, Publishers, 
No. 822 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


IF YOUR WASTE PIPES 
ARE STOPPED, 


Instead of \jsending for a Plumber, use 
ne of our RUBBER 


ELASTIC FORCE CUPS, 


50 CENTS. 
HODGMAN & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, 


BEEN 27 Maiden Lane, New York. 
SEND FOR DESORIPTION. 


WILLARD’S HOTEL, 


WASHINGTON, D. 


BRESLIY & COOKE, Proprietors. 


Now , for the reception of guests. 


“THE PERFECT TONIC.” 


THERMALINE 


A Bafe and Reliable Substitute for Quinine. 


The only 25 cent 
ACUE REMEDY 


CHILLS &FEVER 


and all MIALARIAL DISEASES. 
Bold by FREE on receipt of price. 


OOsTER StarerT, New 
for r reeders of 


Yeo tem cent mailed to the 
this paper FREE on application. 


..$3 Press 


etc. (Self-mker $5) Larger sizes 
For business, pleasure 


KELSEY & Ce. 
Meriden, Conn 


BY MAIL ON RECKIPT OF PRICE, 


j wise directs. 


FLORILINE. 


66 —FOR TEETH 
AND BREATH ii 
Is the best liquid dentifrice in the. world, 


Prepared by HENRY C. GALLUP, Wo. $9 Osford 
Street, London, England, and retailed er, 


FRAGRANT 


SOZODONT 


Is a composition of the purest and choicest in- 
gredients of the vegetable kingdom. | It cleanses, 
beautifies, and preserves the TEETH, hard- 
ens and invigorates the gums, and cools and 
refreshes the mouth. Every ingredient of this 
Balsamic dentifrice has a beneficial effect 
}on the Teeth and Gums. . Impure 
Breath, caused by neglected teeth, catarrh, 
tobacco, or spirits, is not only neutralized, but 
rendered fragrant, by the daily use of SOZO- 
DONT. It is as harmless as water, and has 
been indorsed by the most scientific men of the 
day. Sold by druggists. ; 


y ADSTECK Con 
Dry Monopole 
Extra 


“Hay 


Sole Agents for U.S. and Canada. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE, One Year........%4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY, “= ........400 
HARPER'S BAZAR, 4.00 
The THREE publications, one year........ 10-00 
SIX subscriptions, one year................ 20°00 


Terms for large clubs furnished on application. 
- The Volumes of the Weekly and Bazar begin with 
the first Numbers for January, and the Volumes of 
the Magazine with the Numbers for June and De- 
cember of each year. 

Subscriptions will be commenced with the Num- 
ber of each Periodical current at the time of receipt 
of order, except in cases where the subscriber other- 


Remittances shonid be made by Post - Office | 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss, 


ADVERTISING. 

The extent and character of the circulation of Har- 
and Bazar render them advantageous 
mediums for advertising. A limited number of suit- 
able advertisements will be inserted at the following 
rates: in the Wexxty, Outside Page, $8 00 a line; In- 
side Pages, $2 00a line. In the Bazam, $1 00 a lihe. 
Cuts and Display charged the same rates for space 
occupied as solid matter. 


Address | 
| HARPER & BROTHERS, 


OFFICE. 


| CHAS. F. SCHMIDT & PETERS, New York. 


| 


Parlor Organ for only 
$97 oo. | 


The price of this beautiful 
Grand or ey is $878, or, 
in other words, this is about the 

ce asked for such an ingtru- 
ment by the Mono ts’ 
Agents. I have been ing it 
at wholesale at $105, as m 
_ very lowest net cash price. 
am determined that all shall see 
my celebrated instruments 
judge for th and there- 
fore I offer this beautiful, neat 
design to the readers of this 
per foronly $97. Order the 
strument, and PA 
AFTER YOU 
IT AT YOUR OWN HOME. 
Don’t want the money antil 
ou are entirely satisfi his 


Description of this magn ifi- 
cent instrument is as follows: 


Re atts Was hin 


ATH TP style of architecture in this case 
whom strikes the eye of the connois- 


Grand 3 (2) Princip 

Forte ; (8) Dulcet; (4) Diapason; 

(°) Hautboy ; (6) Principal; (7) 
Oo 


—— « = style of art. The musical 
, it is the 


. All things considered 
most desirable style that can be selected. I challenge its equal. 
lar Retail-Price asked for such an instrument by the Monopolists’ Agents, about $3'75. I will sell 
i neg oan to the readers of this paper, in order to have it introduced, boxed and delivered on Cars, 
or only 

Please send L yous erier by letter or telegraph, No money required until you are entirely satis- 

urn it at my expense, I paying fre charges both ways. s certainly is a fair offer. I. vely w 
not deviate from this price. te Fully warranted for 6 years. I want this instrument introduced ; 
hence this unparalleled offer. Remember, I have no agent, but sell direct. ; 

You can order direct from this advertisement, which will not oonene again. Noth 
can be saved on this instrument by correspondence. Order at once! If you do not want one yourself, 
order one and make your friend a handsome present. Every Beatty Organ, when introduced into*a new 
locality, sells others, as it is a standing advertisemient.. Please remember the above unparalleled offer 
is only good for a limited ey only, and is made solely with a view of introducing this b in F 
‘rus eg thet by offering it at this very low price I shall*induce.very many to buy this. bes l new ety 
hereby building up a demand that will eventually repay me for this sacrifice... New BResewood Pi 2 
5125, 8135 i 45,and upward. Large Illnstrated Newspaper, about cost of Piagop-and Organs, 
ree, postpai Address 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey, U.S. A. 


27 PLEASE SHOW THIS OFFER TO YOUR NEIGHBORS. a 


BENSON'S CAPCINE 
POROUS PLASTER 


TWO WORLD’S EXPOSITIONS. 


| 


oe @ @ 


SOOTHING, 


Those >f Philadelphia, 1876, and Paris, 1878, gave the proprietors the 
highest and only awards superior to the 
C oO M F O RT | N G y common porous plaster, and all similar remedies. and Pal new. ee 


dients that insure the most Powerful, rene 
qualities. Relieves pain at once, and cures where other plasters will not even rellevé 
and pleasant to wear. Ask any physician in your own locality about it. Sold git: 


CURES LAME BACK, COUCHS, AND R 


THE WORI 


HE WORLD (newspaper) has opened at 1244 and 1246 Broadway, between Thirty-first and Thirty-second 
Streets, ‘An Employment Office and Bureau of Information,” for the purpose of helping nonzst AnD 
CAPABLE SERVANTS to secure good places, and of enabling employers to obtain such servants in the.simplest, 
surest, and quickest way. - 

Only Servants of good established character are allowed to advertise in THE 
WORLD, or to register at this office; and after they have registeréd, they are sent 


_ only to places where they may expect to secure satisfactory aiid permanent situations. 


. The plan upon which Tur Wor.p.condugts this office must commend itself; we believe, to employers as 
well as to servants. The Evening Post recently said, with perfect truth, in commenting mpon the subject, that 
“to hope to obtain a good servant at an ordinary intelligence office is like hoping to draw a prize in the Jot- 
tery.” No reliance whatever can be placed in the so-called ‘‘characters” given at most of these placég, Every 
one who applies and pays the regulation fee is allowed to register and is recommended to a place: . No such 


indiscriminate course is pursued in Wor.p's bureau. Every one who applies for registration-4# required 
. to fill up a blank, giving his or her name, address, occupation, and nationality, with the ngime of his or her’ 
_ last employer. This blank is sent to the applicant’s last employer by a confidential agent, who obtains specific 


information as to the applicant’s nonrsTy, soBRIFTY, and TRUSTWORTHINESS.. If the answers to these inquiries © 
are satisfactory, the applicant is allowed to register his or her name kept in books of record for that purpose . 
at Tur Wortpv Employment Office; an advertisement is then, and only then, admitted to the columns of Tar | 
Wortp; and the servant is then, and only then, recommended to a suitable situation. No applicant is 
recommended until such’ inquiries have been made, excepting in the case of servants bringing letters of 
recommendation from recognized and settled ministers of any religious denomination. The greatest care 
“will be taken to make sure that the servants ‘whose names appear on Tus Wonr.n’s register are thoroughly 
HONEST AND CAPABLE, 80 that employers ¢an engage them without Being put to the trouble even to make 
inquiries as to their characters. | Se 
In ten weeks from the day on which the Employment Office was over 
two thousand employers had been supplied with suitable servants. The has 
become a necessity to housekeepers, and has been imitated by other newspapers in 


MARSHALL’S . FISHERMEN! | 
PREPARED CUBEBS, | WINES AND NETTING, 


ASure Remedy for Catarrn, 
AOTUBED BY. 


Coup in the Hzan, AstuMa, 
all Distasrs of the Toroat, | WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 


Franklin Square, N.Y, 


& 


Hay oa &c. | gar Send for Price-List, naming your County and State. _ 
JAMES B. HORNER “TaD 
59 Maiden Lane,N.Y.,U.8.4. | CHINESE AND JAPANESE DEPOT. 
Sample box by mail, post- H. C. PARKE, 186 Front St., 
on receipt of 25 Rich Por- 
by Druggists. | celains, Bronzea, Enamels, and 


8, Style 
A beautiful Celtic ~ 


« 
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hee 
| | il Echo; (12) Vox Celeste ; (13) 
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CHINESE SKETCHES. 


Ovr artist in San Francisco has been taking 
notes among the Chinese inhabitants of that city, 
and the first-fruits of his explorations are given 
above. The upper engraving represents a scene 


‘jn a Chinese theatre. So far as our artist could © 


make out, by watching the progress of the play 
without understanding the language, the kneeling 
figure is a widow, attended by her maid, mourning 
for her departed husband, and praying for his 


Well 


= 


it 


| 


— 


SCENE IN A CHINESE THEATRE. | 


happiness in whatever other world he may be. A 
suitor for her hand stands ready to present her 
with a bouquet of flowers, meanwhile gently fan- 
ning himself, and keeping up a low, monotonous 
chant, above which at intervals the voices of the 
two women rise in shrill notes or shrieks. There 
are several Chinese theatres in San Francisco, all 


of which are filled to overflowing at every repre- 
sentation. Large numbers of “barbarians” fre- 


quently attend them, attracted by curiosity. 
The lower cut represents a scene in the Chi- 


CHINESE FEEDING THE DEAD. ; ; 


nese burying: Hundreds of lighted tapers 
of sandal-weod, which burns with a strong odor, 


surround the graves, with here and there candles © 


colored to resemble wax. The Chinaman in the 
centre of the picture was burning heaps of white 
paper ornamented with gold-leaf, throwing up his 
arms occasionally, and then raking the pieces to- 
gether with an iron wire to make them burn rap- 
idly. Others stood around him, smoking pipes 


in silence. When the ceremony, whatever it may 


have-been, was over, the Chinese packed up their 


ve 


vi 


CHINESE SKETCHES IN SAN FRANCISCO. 


_tea-cups and such provisions as were of any use, 


and carried them away, leaving the dead only a 


little ‘rice, a few cakes, ete., which. 10 living per-. 


son would care to steal. San Francisco boys used 
to linger about the burying. ground on such ovea- 


sions, and “\convey,” after the ceremony, all the 
roast pig and other delicacies provided for the 


dead, and the frugal Chinamien now take away 


every thing of value when they depart. Perhaps 


they have themselves a shrewd idea that the 
buried people can get along without them. 
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THE TUG OF WAR- 
SKETCHES 


AMONG THE BURMESE 

Tue leading characteristic 
be said to be réligious zeal 
ment; for however opposed 


people assemble from different points ; the roads | all the recommendation of durability, the road | whole of the spire are richly gilded. The pla- 
are filled with travellers, and along the rivers being very little cut up by the clumsy carriages, | cing of the tee upon the summit of the spire is an 
barges filled with gayly dressed parties may be | drawn by bullocks, which pass over it. The ap- | act of high importance and solemnity. 
Seen gliding toward Some shrine of peculiar 


Ss of the Burmese may 
and a love of amuse. 
these two ideas 


complete abstraction 
posed to dwell, one 


It is, in | wearing an “ unmeaniag 
; proach to thé temple is guarded by two huge effect, the sanctification of the temple, signifying | scribes the sitting images 
“ : may | sanctity. : griffins of brick and mortar, and the visitor passes | that then, and not until then, the divinity has | tailors ata Quaker me 
be in the minds of believers of other creeds, the; The favorite resort of the Burmese faithful between long, narrow sheds. These are beauti- 
followers of Buddha, with the exception of the | during this sacred season is the 
priesthood, «nite pleasures 


| 
res of the most worldly | Dagon, or Golden Pagoda, at Ran 
kind with nearly all their religious observances. 


edifice of the kind in Burmah, 
Throughout 1 of Burmah the day | world. It is situated about a mile 
worship are at the new and full moon, and seven | upon a hill h icht 
days after each; but the whole time from in hel The 
full moon of July to-the full moon of Octobe 


taken possession of it. The gold upon this pa- 
goda is said to equal the weight of a former Bur- 
mese king, and the spire blazes so fiercely under 
@ noonday sun as to almost dazzle the beholder. 
At the base of the immense Structure are broad 
stone steps and large griffins, and also ‘some 


fully carved and gaudily painted in vermilion and 
gold, but covered in many places with horrible 
representations of Buddhistic tortures reserved 
for those who are lost. A very dilapidated stair- 
case must be mounted, and then the immense 
Stone terrace upon which 


ions given by 
idols are, however, qui 
FRANK VINCENT, author 
part of India, published 
titled The Land of the M 


we 


, 


devoted by the Burmese to a stricter practi 
the ceremonies of their religion. | | 
ter month several religious festivals take place, | centre which prevents the rain from lodging, and 
which are in effect so many social gatherings and. The bricks are about 
occasions for grand displays of one inch and three-quarters thick. Judging from 
joyment of the pleasures of dance 


ing, music, and | the length of time which must have elapsed since 
feasting. At these times immense numbers of. they were laid down, the method of building has 


the pagoda itself stands 
is terrace is nearly a thousand feet 


pagoda, standing at the 
centre of the terrace, is octagonal in 


1500 feet in circumference, the entire 
ing 300 feet. 


The situation of the 
conspicuous object at 
The tee (umbrella) o 


is reached. 


height be- 


Shoay-Dagon renders it a 
a distance of many miles, . 
f open iron-work and the | 


smaller pagodas of like design and finish. With- 


in the inclosure are a 
most of them containing hu 
the last Buddha, made of 
marble, and metal, 
Some of the sitting figure 
the standing ones 
height. 


for Burmese art, for inste 


large number of, temples, 


ge images of Gautama, 
wood, brick and lime, 


and nearly all thickly gilded. 


S are twelve feet and 


as much as eighteen feet in 
The faces of these figures speak badly 


ad of expressing the 
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ATION FOR RAIN. 


BURMAH, 


the Buddha is sup- 
speaks of them as 
le,” and another de- 
oking like “so many 

None of the opin- 
lers of the Burmese 
evere as that of Mr. 
capital work on this 
he Harpers, and en- 

‘Phint. He says: 
* Wore a humorous, 


Nsual, however, rath- ’ 


f their drapery was 
lass, especially were 
ornamented. This 
Df coats of mail, and 
“es Were used in a 
ite gay,” 

derives its, peculiar 
ng to Burmese tradi- 


tion, the depository of relics of the last four 
Buddhas, viz., the staff of KauTHaTHQN, the wa- 
ter dipper of GAuNaGon, a garment of KaTHapa, 
and eight hairs from the head of Gautama. 
Burmese pagodas, it may be observed, are not 
temples, but monuments erected to the memory 
of Gautama, and they are all supposed to con- 
tain sacred relics, and consequently are objects 
of worship to the Buddhist. On small tables in 
front of the large idols, or at their base, as seen 
in our illustration, large numbers of tiny images 
are frequently lying scattered about. A pious 
Burmese who purchases an idol first has the 
ceremony of consecration performed by the ra- 
hans (holy men). He then takes his purchase 
to whichever sacred building is most convenient, 
and there places it withiu the shelter of the tem- 
ple, or even on the ground outside; nor does he 
ever again seem to have any anxiety about its 


SA 


> 


~ 


ght 


/ 


“4 


_ that is found in the neighborhood of the capital 
of Burmah, and admits of a very fine polish; 
many are formed of wood, and gilded; and a 
few are of silver. The latter, however, are not 
exposed and neglected like the others. Silver 
and gold are rarely used except in the composi- 
tion of household gods. 

Diminutive idols are not, however, the only of- 


idols. 


making their shek-ho, and say their prayers with 
all dispatch. Others are gluing more gold-leaf 
on the face of the image, or saluting him with 


crackers, the explosion of which in nowise inter- 


fering the devout-Burmese lay at the feet of their 
An eye-witness of the ceremonies that 
take place during some of the great religious fes- 
tivals tells us: ‘Men bearing paper umbrellas, 
fruits, flowers, and other gifts crowd the image- 
houses, present their gifts to the favorite idol, 


| on the sward just at the entrance of the temple, 
| where a view can be obtained of the image with- 
in.” On another occasion we read: “The um- 
| brellas brought were so numerous that one tould 
_with difficulty thread a passage through them. 
|'Some were pure white, others white and gold, 
while many boasted all the colors of the rainbow. 
| They were made of paper beautifully cut .into 
Various patterns. There were numerous altars 
and images, and numberless little Gautamas ; but 
| a deep niche or cave, at the far end of which was 
a fat idol with a yellow cloth wrapped-round him, 
seemed a place of peculiar sanctity. .This recess 
would have been quite dark had it not been for 
the numberless tapers of yellow wax that were 
_ burning before the image. The closeness of the 
_ place, the smoke from the candles, and the fumes 


_ from the quantity of crackers constantly being let 


| preservation, but leaves the divinity to shift for | feres with the serenity of the worshippers. The! off rendered respiration almost impossible. An 


itself.. Some of these idols are made of marble | women for the most part remain outside kneeling | old pon-gyee (priest), however, the only one I ever 


| saw in a temple, seemed quite in his clement, his 
| shaven bristly head’and coarse features looking 
ugly enougly to serve for some favorite idol, and , 
| he seemed a fitting embodiment of so senseless 
and degrading a worship. The beating a bell 
with a deer’s horn, the explosion of crackers, and 
the rapid muttering of prayers made up a din of © 
| sounds, the suitable accompaniment of so mis- 
directed a devotion.” 

When the ceremonies at the temples come to an 
end, the Burmese worshippers wear out the rest 
of the day in such amusements.as boxing, dancing, 
singing, and theatrical exhibitions. These last: 
offer a singular study in histrionic art. Among 


our sketches will be found the portraits of four - 
actors, The artist to whom we are indebted for 
jour group of engravings says of the first two fig- 
ures: “The man is in court dress. A false beard 


| is worn, because the Burmese hate none natural: 
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